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stones whet ho thought -was a broken bottle 


DANGEROUS DIAMONDS 


Of ALL precious jewels, diamonds are thought 
to be the most precious. They sparkle, as if they had 
light in themselves. Indeed, after being in bright light, 
they will sparkle in the dark. And diey are harder than 
any other stone that men know In Africa and India 
miners dig great holes in the ground, seeking for dia- 
monds hidden away among the rocks. Because there are 
so few of them in the world, because so much work is 
required to find them, and because nearly all of them 
are so small, diamonds, and especially the large ones, 
cost large sums of money. 

One day at noon, when the miners were eating dieir 
lunch, the manager of a large mine in South Africa was 
walking along where the men had been working. As he 
looked about, he saw among the stones what he thought 
was a broken bottle. He pried it l oose with his cane, and 
picked it up. It was the largest diamond that any man 
has ever found. When cleaned and polished it was as 
large as a man’s tivo fists put together, and it weighed 
nearly a pound and a half. It was pure white and very 
beautiful. 

The people of that part of Africa decided to make 
a present of this most precious of all diamonds to the 
King of England. But England is thousands of miles 
away by train and ship from where the diamond was 
found How could they take it to the King wthout its 
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being lost or stolen on the way? Thieves would risk 
their lives to get it, for it was worth a fortune. 

Every one was interested to see how the diamond 
would be guarded as it was taken on its long journey. 
The newspapers told what train and what ship were to 
have the honour of carrying it. All over the country 
there was much excitement over the big stone. 

One night four strong men armed with guns left 
the mine. One of them carried a leather case; and they 
all kept dose watch over the case. Soldiers went with 
them on the train, as it sped away to Cape Town, where 
diey were to take ship for England. When thqr were on 
board the ship, the leather case was put in a strong safe 
and carefully locked in. Two at a time, the four men 
stood guard over the safe ni^t and day during 
the voyage. 

When the ship arrived at the port in En^and, many 
armed policemen were ready to go with the four men 
as they took train to London, where the King’s palace is 
At the city, the four men were taken with their leather 
case to a room, and there, with the door securely locked, 
the case was opened before the officers of the government. 
All were very eager to see the famous diamond. 

They reached into the case, and took out, — a lump 
of coal. 

All this was done to make thieves, who mi'gTit want 
to steal the diamond, think that it was in the leather case 
and well guarded. Meanwhile, the real diamond had 
been i^apped up in cotton, put in a common cardboard 




The leather case was earned on board ship at Cape Town 
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box, and sent by post to England. And it got 
there safely. 


In Amsterdam, Holland, a few years ago there 
lived a young diamond cutter. He had a wife and baby, 
and was very happy. The best diamond cutting and 
polishing in Ae world is done in Amsterdam. This young 
man, whom we shall call Hans, worked for a man who 
did a great business in diamonds. Every one who 
worked there had to be honest and very careful, as you 
may suppose. 

One day the head man came to where Hans was 
working at his bench, alone in a little room, and in a 
low voice said, “Hans, I want you to do something for 
me. The diamond you have been working on is, as you 
know, worth a large sum of money. When it is fin- 
ished, I want you to take it to Bombay, India, for it 
belongs to a diamond merchant there. I would insure 
it and send it under heavy guard; but that costs too 
much. Times are hard; many diamond cutters want 
work, so I have had to do this one very cheaply. I can- 
not afford to pay much to have it taken to Boi^ay. So 
you must take it. You are a workman here, and no one 
will think you have the diamond” 

Hans was very much surpnsed at this. He hardly 
knew what to say. He had never been outside of his 
own country, and would have liked very much to t ake 
the trip across the ocean and see the great country of 
India, of which he had heard so much But to take a 
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liiamond as cosdy as this one! If robbers should find 
out that he had it, they vrould kill him and take it away 
from him; for he could not think of letting any one have 
It vathout fighting to the death to keep it. 

He diought of his nice home, of his beautiful wife, 
and pretty litde baby, of bow mu(^ safer it would be to 
stay right there and polish diamonds all his life, radier 
than to risk his life for this one diamond. But his 
employer’s word was law to him He was glad that he 
was trusted. His employer was sure he 'would not steal 
the diamond himself. After thinking about it a long 
time, he said, “I will go.” 

“Good,” said the head man, “be ready the day after 
tomorrow, when the ship sails. I have made all 
pieparations ” 

Hans went home and told his 'wife. They talked 
about it far into the night. She did not want him to go 
and leave her and the little one. He had never left 
them before, and he might never come back; he might 
be killed. But she was proud that he could be trusted 
So they prayed for God to protect him on the journey, 
and were content. 

But somehow some thieves heard about the precious 
stone being sent to India, and they shadowed, different 
men who might carry it there. Perhaps they paid money 
to some dishonest man working at the same place where 
Hans worked, to tell them when diamonds ivere sent away. 

Without telling any one else that he was going, the 
caieful Hans slipped on shipboard with the diamond 
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sewed in a bag inside bis shirt, and tried to keep out of 
sight as mudi as he could. But the first night out he 
saw that two keen-eyed men had the c^in_ just across 
from his. They looked at him sharply as he went in and 
locked his door. He did not like the looks of their faces. 

He spent a wakeful night. But no one disturbed 
him. The next morning the sea was rough; but Hans 
got up early in spite of his feeling a little seasick, and 
went to breakfast. The two men came also, and had 
seats on either side of him. His fears arose anew. But 
they were friendly, and wanted to talk. He could not 
very well get away from them. A seat at table on ship- 
board IS given each passenger by the steward; and he 
always sits in the same seat. 

His seat mates had been to India before, they said, 
and were ready to tell him all about what he would see 
in Bombay; and offered to take him around to see the 
sights Soon Hans was talking with them freely, and 
forgot his fears. After breakfast they went on deck 
and played some games. Well, diought Hans, the voy- 
age is going to be very pleasant, 

^ That evening, when Hans decided to go down to his 
cabin and read a little before going to bed, his two 
friends of the day insisted on going, too, and boldly came 
into his cabin and sat on the berth, to visit, as they said 
laughingly In the course of their talk, they wanted to 
toow all about him, his business, why he was going to 
India, if he had much money to spen^ and many other 
things. They were free to teU him that they ivere 
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travelling salesmen, and had been in many paits of the 
world. It was late when Hans finally got rid of them 
and went to bed. He had told them as little as he could 
about his business; but his fears returned as he thought 
of how friendly they were getting. 

He could not sleep till he had thought of a way out 
of his difficulty. The following day his pick-up friends 
kept close to his side wherever he went, and became moie 
fnendly than ever. In the afternoon they were all three 
standing on deck, exchanging ideas about different things, 
when Hans lowered his voice and almost whispeied: 

“You two are good friends of mine, and I should 
be able to trust you I am going to tell you a secret. 
I have in my pocket one of the largest and most beautiful 
diamonds you ever saw I am taking it to a diamond 
merchant in Bombay, from the man I work foi in Amster- 
dam Would you like to see it? It’s a beauty!” 

As he spoke his two friends looked at Hans with 
mouths open Then they looked at each other; and Hans 
thought he saw the faintest wink Yes, one of them said, 
they would hke to see that diamond, since they had 
never seen a large one before. 

Hans took the stone out of his pocket and held it 
in his hand The men’s eyes flashed behind his back; 
but they did not act very much interested when he was 
looking at them. It was a beauty, they agreed. 

A valuable stone,” he whispered, **and I’ve got to 
take good care of it. I wouldn’t show it to everybody ” 
He wrapped it up, and put it in his pocket again. 
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In a little wkle one of the men reused himself and 
went below. The other soon followed him. Hans was 
left alone for the first time. But he was far from happy. 
He had taken a great risk, and he knew it. 

His two friends were still friendly; hut they left 
him much more alone for the remainder of the voyage to 
Bombay. And he was ^ad of that. He noticed them 
from time to time trying to make friends with some of 
the other passengers. 

When the ship docked in Bombay, Hans went directly 
to the diamond s^er, and turned over the stone. With 
a receipt for it in his pocket, he walked doivn the streets 
of India’s gateway rity. He was standing on a comer 
when someone touched him on the shoulder. He tamed 
to confront his two friends of the riiip. They looked far 
from happy. 

“Friend Hans,” muttered one of them, “that was a 
good game you played with that paste diamond. Per- 
haps you don’t know; but in these days they can make 
diamonds out of paste that look so much bke real ones 
that no one but a man who works with diamonds can tell 
them apart. We knew there was a man on that ship who 
was bringing a valuable diamond to Bombay, but we 
didn’t know who he was. At first, we were sure you 
were the one. But when you showed us that stone of 
yours, we knew no man would be fool eaou^ to show 
a real diamond like that So we left you, and tried to 
find out who had the real stone. You must have been 
sent to lead us off the tra(^ and you did for a while. 
The trouble is, we never did find the man who had the 
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real stone. But, forgetting tliat, that paste one of yours 
was pretty good. Would you mind letting us glance at 
It again?” 

“Sorry,” answered Hans, “hut 1 have just delivered 
my stone to the man to whom I brought it. It was a real 
stone. I work with diamonds.” 

The men frowned, looked hard at innocent Hans, 
and hurried away 



THE HAWK AND THE TURTLE 


A HAWK ^vent sailing thiough the air one sum* 
mer day, not flapping his long \vings at all, yet moving 
m circles round and round. His legs were ragged with 
feathers; his claws were long and sharp; and his beak 
was hooked so he could tear his food to pieces His 
eyes were very keen as he looked doivn at the ground 
and longed to see a chicken or a rabbit that he could 
catch and eat. But theie were no chickens or rabbits 
m sight that day. 

Closer and closer to the earth he ciicled, and then 
he spied a little yellow and black head moving out and 

in among die leaves on the ground. Here was some- 
thing good to eat, no doubt 

Like a flash of lightning he swoo ped down upon it 
One of his claws reached for the little head, but missed 
it; and then tivo haid edges like teeth came together on 
fliat daw, and held it fast. Mr. Hawk was very much 
surprised. He flopped to die leaves for a moment; and 
then spread his TOgs"to fly along the ground. 

The litde animal that had trapp ed him was a tur* 
de. Some people caU him a tortoise. Perhaps you 
have seen one of these land turtles as you have walked 
in the jungle or fields He has a very hard shell on 
his back, as hard as a stone. And underneath is shell, 
too. But the shell underneath bnges in the middle. 

^ — 2 n7i 
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When he wants to go to places and see things, the shell 
doors open, out come four legs and a head, and he 
waddles along slowly. But when he thinks something 
IS going to hurt him, he diaws in all hve of them quickly, 
claps his shell tight, and cannot he opened easily. 

The big hawk had gotten his claw inside that tur- 
tle’s shell, and the scared turtle didn’t know what hit 
him; but he knew to close up in a hurry; the claw was 
cau^t, and there both of them were. The big bird 
flapped and pulled and tried to fly, hut the turtle was 
a httle too heavy for him. How he would have liked 
to have gotten up beyond those tree-tops again! Next 
time he would be more careful what he pounced upon 
for a meal. The turtle didn’t want him either, but when 
turdes are afraid they close up and will not let go. 

Through the trees and across the grassy places they 
went, the hawk dragging the turtle, his foot bleeding, 
his wings very tired with the long struggle. They 
went into a ditch by the side of the road, the poor tur- 
tle being bumped around a lot, but still holding on. 

At that moment a motor car came that way. One 
of the men in it saw the hawk flapping its wings and 
trying to nse The car came to a stop, and the men 
ran back to see what was the matter. No one had ever 
seen anything like this before, they said to each other. 

A swift-flymg hawk caught by a slow land turtle! Who 
ever heard of such a thing? 

They cau^t the strange pair, brou^ a screw-dnver, 
and pned the turtle’s sheB open. As soon as the hawk 
was loose he flew to the tree-tops on happy wings, and 
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Avas soon fai away, only a speck in the sky. But the 
tuitle closed up tight again, oh, so tight! 

The men took him home with them and kept him. 
But he was so scared that for many days he would not 
open his shell. He almost starved to death before he 
would open up and stick his head out to get something 
to eat 

This is the story the men told; and as they were 
truthful men, I believe it is true. But we would say, if 
we were asked about it, that a turtle couldn’t catch 
a hawk. 




THE NAN WITH THE STEPPING- 
STONE HEAD 


In the thick jungles of Upper Buima, tigers 
prowl, elephants linger in the tall grass, wild deer bark 
like dogs, bright-coloured pheasants scuny through the 
bushes, cheetahs lie in wait for dog meat, wild boars 

root, and monkeys chattel and howl in the ticc-tops 
all day 

My Burmese friend told me of a hunting tiip wliicli 
he made in that country. The scthib came to him, and 
requested his help for a deer-slioot the next day. It was 
great sport, he said, but it is diflicult to get within gun- 
shot of the cieatures. So they went together. 

There was a law which forbade a Burman carrying 
a gun; so all he could do was to hunt with his eyes, 
and his voice, and a big stick. His pait of the hunting 
was to stalk the deer, to turn them back toward the 
hunter. He was stationed at the head of a long lavinc, 
up which the animals weie expected to flee, and told to 
make himself inconspicuous. That was all. 

He soon found theie was little excitement about liis 
part of the sport. He stood alone in the deep, dark for- 

est for a long time. No sound of gun oi animal, and 
the hours dragged wearily. 

Then he began to think about the possibilities if the 
fugitive deer should come his way. There was nothing 
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to fear from them. The wind was blowing in the diiec- 
tion fiom which they would come, they would scent him 
and turn back, and they were harmless anyway. On the 
other hand, the man with the gun might get too close, 
mistake him for a deer, and lire at him. Such things 
had happened. So he decided to stand close beside the 
tiunk of a laige tiee, the branches of which foiked out 
just above his head. 

More time passed, and still no disturbing sound 
stirred the jungle fastness. He was getting tiied of his 
pait of the fun, acting as a deer-scare and nothing else. 
He walked round and round the tree. He climbed up 
on one of its low boughs and sat swinging his legs. He 
got down again and stood beside it. 

Then, from far away along the tree-clad hill-side, 
came a familiar sound — ^the haloo of monkeys Soon 
the calls grew loudei, and, multiplied in a score of 
thioats, echoed from the fai hills Evidently they weie 
big fellows and were coming his way. Nearer and 
neaier they came, seeming to play f olio w-youi -leader 

from tree to tree, for they did not descend to the 
giound at all. 

My friends hair began to rise, and cold chills ran 
up and down his back. These monkeys are not usually 
dangeious; but perhaps the mothers weie carrying their 
young and apt to be ugly when encountering anything 
that would seem to be danger. A man without a 
gun would be no match for a pack of such jungle 
creatures 
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Dread fear took hold of the stalker’s heait The 
deer weie forgotten. He was too scared to move For- 
tunately his clothing was old and drab in colour. He 
flattened his body out against the tiee trunk, and tried 
hard to look like part of it, wth his protective colouimg, 
or like something else which belonged there. 

So the monkeys came on, straight for his tree, one 
after the other in a long line The leader stepped on a 
limb near the man’s head, then on his head, and went 
on. And the next monkey did the same, and the next, 
and the next, tiU the whole troop used his head for a 
stepping-stone, without seeing what it really was. 

He wanted to yell, but his throat was so dry his 
voice made no sound. He wanted to run, but he seemed 
to be rooted to the spot, like the tiee When the mon- 
keys were out of sight in the jungle, he lost no time 
getting out of that vicinity, deei hunting or no deer 
hunting 

So fear may make one do the ivise thing, when cour- 
age would make one foolish When you don’t know 
what to do, do nothing. 





Al! Al! 

There was a trader who lived in a certain vil- 
lage, and he hired boys to do his garden and house- 
work. He was unfair, and took advantage of his servants 
in every way he could. He had a favourite trick 
which he played on them in order to get work done for 
nothing. 

When a boy applied for a position in his house- 
hold, the trader would tell him he would be hired on 
one condition — ^that he must do exactly as he would be 
told. He must go on trial for a month, and if at the 
end of that time he had disobeyed in one particular, 
then he was not to get any wage. The boy would gladly 
agree to this, especially as the wage offered was high. 

Near the end of the month, the master would call 
the boy and tell him to go down to the market place and 
buy some ai-ai, that is, a name made up of an expres- 
sion we use when we are in pain. When we bum our 
fingers we may exclaim, “Ai!” The master put two 
such exclamations together, and told the boy to get some 
ai-ai. Of course there was no such thing in the market 
or anywhere else, but that was the trick. 

The boy would go to a shopkeeper and ask for 
ai-ai. The shopkeeper would say he never heard of 
such stuff. He would scratch his head and a gk the boy 
to tell what sort of food or other material it could be 
The boy didn’t know, of course, and would make the 
rounds of the different shops in vain. Finally he would 
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retum to his master and say that there was no such stuff 
in the market. But die master would insist that there 
was, and would send him hack for it, saying that he was 
especially fond of ai-ai and must have some. 

But the boys he hired could never find it. So he 
claimed at the end of each month that they had not 
obeyed as they had agreed to do, and they were not to 
receive any wage He tried this tnck as long as he 
could get work out of diem widiout paying them, and 
each in turn would leave in disgust. 

But at last he hired one hoy on diose terms who 
was his match for wits As usual he went to the market 
to buy the ai-ai By this time the merchants treated the 
whole affair as a joke The first one approached told 
him he had had some ci-oi, hut was just out of stock; 
would he come hack tomorrow, and there would he a 
new stock. The next merchant directed him to another, 
some distance away, who was sure to have some. And 
so he was shunted all over the place, to the great glee 
of the merchants and loafers about the streets. 

Soon the boy learned that he was being made a 
fool of by his master and by the merchants, so he sat down 
on the doorstep of a shop, and thought it all out. And 
he saw through the tiick. 

With a coin he had in his pocket he bought a 
coloured glass bottle with a fairly wide mouth. Then 
he went out into the jungle near by and, after turning 
over a few flat stones, found a scorpion, and put him into 
the bottle. If you don’t know already, a scorpion is 
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an insect about an incb or two long, black in colour, 
with an up-curved tail. In the end of this tail is a 
sting. When a scorpion gets angry he shoots that tail 
over his head and stings, with the quickness of light- 
ning and the force of a bullet. And a scorpion sting 
IS about ten times more painful than a bee sting, if you 
know what that is 

Next, the abused boy hunted around till he found 
a hornet, which is something hke a bee, but worse, man- 
aged to catch him with the help of his tunic, and put 
liim in the bottle with the scorpion. Inside that bottle 
It was dark, hot, and close. And hornets and scorpions 
do not live happily together anyway. They fought 
savagely, and by the time the boy reached home they 
were so thoroughly angry that they were ready for 
anything. 

‘Did you get the ai-ai^*’ asked the master. 

Surely I got it, sir,” answered the boy. 

The master was surprised at this, and hardly knew 

what to say, but he would not dare show his surprise 
before the boy. 

Let me see the m-ai,” he demanded. 

It is in this bottle,” the servant said confidently, 
and you can t see it But just stick your finger m and 
you can feel it ” 

So the master, curious to know what the boy had 
tk neck^^^^^ finger boldly into the hot- 
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‘‘All” he yelled, as the homet stung him on the end 
of the finger. And he danced around ^vith pain. But 
he ^vas ashamed to admit that the boy had gotten the 
best of him So he calmed doivn, though his face was 
contoited with pain. 

“Oh, sir,” said the boy, “you do not really know 
yet how good this ai-ai is. Stick the hnger of your other 
hand in and see. It is wonderful ai-ai, the best I could 
get in the market Try again.” 

The pain was easmg a little, and the master didn’t 
want to have to pay that boy a month’s wages And a 
homet has only one sting. So he pretended not to be 
convmced This time he put his other index finger mto 
the bottle — and the scorpion stung him with the shot 
of a red-hot needle 

“Ai-ai! Ai-ai!” he screamed. 

“There, master,” said the boy, “you have your en-ai.” 

It was a painful lesson, but the hard master learned 
It He stopped playing tricks on his senrants, and kept 
the clever boy in his employ 



MOSQUITO BITES THAT OPENED 
PRISON DOORS 


One summer many people became sick with a 
strange illness It made them sleep much of the time, 
and so it was called “sleeping sickness.” The doctors 
called it enrceph-a-h-tis; but sleeping sickness is so much 
easier to remember Many of those who weie ill with 
it slept and slept till they died; but others got better 

The doctors all over the country did everything they 
could to keep more people from catching the disease; 
but It was new to them, and they didn’t know what 
caused it, and they didn’t know how to cuie it Was 
It something people ate oi diank that made them ill this 
way; or was there some little germ floating about in the 
air that they breathed; or what was it? The sick ones 
didn’t seem to catch it from some one who alieady had it, 
for many would take it who were not anywheie near 
those who weie ill with it. 

Then the doctors lemembered something Long 
years ago, when a great canal was being dug, many of 
the workmen who were digging it took ill with yellow 
fever, and hundreds of them died This was the Panama 
Canal, that gieat ditch that was cut across the narrow 
strip of land that holds North and South America 
together It was cut in older that big ships could sail 
from the Atlantic Ocean to the Pacific Ocean without 
going thousands of miles around South America. 

[ 28 ] 
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Now the Panama Canal is m a hot, wet country; 
and there are millions of mosquitoes there. They hit 
the men who woiked on the Canal So the doctors 
thought that perhaps the yellow fever was carried from 
a sick man to a well man by the mosquitoes; but they 
were not sure. The only way they could be sure was 
to take a mosquito that flew around a man ill 'with 
yellow fever and had bitten him, and have that same 
mosquito bite a well man and see if the well man got 
the fever. 

Finally a young doctor, who was brave and wanted 
to save all the lives he could, offered to let a yellow 
fever mosquito bite him to see if he would take the 
awful disease. He did take it, and had to die, giving 
his hfe for others. But in that way they knew that men 
got yellow fever from the bites of a certain kind of 
mosquito Then the government cut dmvn all the trees 
and bushes along the canal, put oil all over the water 
where mosquitoes hatch, and so killed all the mosquitoes. 
And they fimshed the Canal ivithout any more illness or 
death from yellow fever. 

Now the doctors remembered all this, and they 
thought that perhaps mosquitoes were making people 
catch the sleeping sickness also; because it was summer* 
Ume, when mosquitoes were plentiful. But alas, there 
was no doctor or other person who was brave enough 
to offer to let it he tried out on him 

Then the Governor of the country had an idea. In 

a large prison were many men who would have to stay 
there for years because they had broken the laws But 
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a governor can always pardon a man in prison and let 
him go free. Usually governors do not do this, foi il 
would not be best. They usually let men go free who 
have been good in prison and who promise to keep the 
laws if they aie allowed to go free. 

This Goveinoi picked out ten men in the prison, of 
those who weie willing, and told them that if they would 
let mosquitoes bite them, which had been around people 
ill with sleeping sickness, he would let all ten of them 
go fiee after thirty-two days. This meant that if mos- 
quitoes really did carry sleeping sickness, these men 
would get sick, and some of them would be sure to die 
Freedom would do them no good if they died. 

But they were willing to risk death in order to get 
a chance to be out of prison once more. And, too, they 
would be helping the doctors find out how to prevent 
sleeping sickness and to save many lives. 

So the ten mosquitoes bit the ten men, and they 

were all put to bed and watched, to see what would 
happen 

But nothing happened. Thirty-two days went by, 
^d the men were just as well as ever. And weren’t 
they happy! The Governor set them all free; and they 
marched down the stieet from the prison, singing. 

That s how mosquitoes opened prison doors. 

But still the doctors do not know what causes sleep- 
ing sickness, nor how to cure it. Let us hope they find 
out soon. 



THE MAN WHO WAS TOO HOSPITABLE 

The Arabs of the desert are noted for their 
great hospitality They treat strangers even better than 
their oivn people. This is a tradition among them, and 
they are very proud of it Their manners toward one 
who claims their hospitality are beyond reproach. 

This trait comes to the Arabs by inheritance. 
Abraham, their forefather, through Ishmael from whom 
they have descended, went out of his way to bring 
strangers to his home, and entertained them royally. The 
Bible tells of his thus entertaining three angels at one 
time, angels who appeared to him like men. 

The following is a true story of Arab hospitality 
that went too far for justice, and is related by an English- 
man who was witness to the incident It ^ows how the 
men of the desert are hospitable to a fault 

Shereef Hamed lived in his tents at a small oasis 
among the sands, and owned many camels and flocks of 
sheep and goats He was ndi according to the standards 
of his people, and cultured in the high traditions of his 
tribe. He was middle-aged, and bad a noble son and 
a fair dailghter, almost groivn. His children were 
trained in direchng the herdsmen as they tended the 
flocks rambling over the desert in search of grass. 

One day, as Shereef Hamed sat at ease in his tent, 
a servant rushed into his presence in great panic, and 
announced that a burly man from a distant tribe bad 
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suddenly attacked his daughter while she was out with 
the herdsmen, and had tried to carry her away. But 
the herdsmen had overpowered him, and were at that 
moment bringing him in. 

The father was extremely agitated at the terrible 
news, hut remained calm and collected as he waited for 
the captive to he brought before him. Soon the fellow 
appeared in the tent door, rough and dishevelled, and 
held tightly by three attendants. Before any one else 
could utter a word, the culprit shouted out, “I claim 
your hospitality.” 

Now the custom of the desert is that hospitality must 
be granted if it is claimed, even thou^ by an enemy. 
That is, the form must be carried through and the vilest 
criminal must he treated well under such circumstances. 
Shereef Hamed’s heart was burning with anger and 
vengeance, but the pnde of his people was so strong 
upon him that he would show the stranger every kind- 
ness, according to custom, till the next day. He must 
be fed, given a bed to sleep on, given the swiftest camel 
in the herd the next morning, and allowed three days’ 
start over the desert to escape After that, hospitality 
was considered at an end, and the avenger of blood 
could catch him and kiU him, if possible. 

All this was carried out to the letter, and the fel- 
low rode swiftly away, with food and water supplied by 
his host. His home country was hundreds of miles dis- 
tant Shereef Hamed waited impatiently the full three 
days, and then started out with a force of men on the 
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hardiest camels he could muster. They knew the short 
cuts and the easiest ways acioss the dunes, and travelled 
night and day without halt. Even then they could not 
have overtaken their prey if he had not lost his way for 
a time. After several days they came upon him, strug- 
gling with his exhausted steed to make good his escape 

The tradition of the desert has it that the nearest of 
kin must alone avenge a wrong; and if he is not able 
to do it, it may not be done by any one else, and the 
criminal goes free. 

On the open sands a circle was formed by the men 
and camels, and in the centre of it Shereef Hamed and 
his stalwart enemy stood facmg each other. They were 
stripped to the waist, and each had a dagger. They were 
to fight It out alone, and let Allah grant justice to 
the right. 

Back and forth and round and round over the 
shifting sands parried and thrust the desperate antago- 
nists, the one fighting for the honour of his family and 
tribe, the other for his life The age of the aggrieved 
father was no match for the agile youth and strength of 
his enemy, but he felt that right was on his side, and 
the consciousness of it gave strength to his muscles and 
nerved his hand. 

It was a battle to the death. For some time neither 
man seemed to be gaining the advantage. But as it con- 
tinued, the superior strength of the younger man began 
to tell And then Shereef Hamed, panting and weary, 
fought on the defensive. His men looked on with bated 
breath, and fain would have helped him dispatch the 
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violator of his family’s honour; hut they knew that their 
master scorned their aid, and would have none of it 
He must do or die, that tnhal prestige he not lowered, 
and that future generations mi^t glorify his name. 

The older man now had little hope of victory, as 
he tned to protect his body from the dirusts of his foe. 
Bleeding from several cuts, he staggered, and the other 
saw an opening. Throwing himself on the well-nigh 
mdiausted old man, he bore him backward and pinned 
him to the ground. The last blow was quicldy and skil- 
fully dealt; and with a wild cry of triumph the victor 
rose, rushed to his camel, and was soon a speck on the 
distant desert, not a hand being raised to stop him. 

^ The men of Shereef Hamed, the hospitable, the brave, 
gathered up his body, and bore it homeward— their mas- 
ter lost and their honour saved. 



SOMETHING COLD FROM INDIA 

In INDIA, thirty odd years ago, a Bntish medi- 
cal officer was finding much trouble in keeping his soda 
water cool for mixed drinks. Ice was expensive and 
hard to get, and it melted quickly in the great heat. So 
he invented “dry ice.” Wet, or ordinary, ice, as eveiy 
one knows, is water made solid by freezing. Dry ice is 
gas, carbon dioxide, made solid by freezing. It takes 
so much more cold to make a gas solid that dry ice is 
142 degrees colder than wet ice 

It looks like pressed snow, and you cannot see 
through it as you can water ice. It does not melt into 
water, when it gets warmer, but goes off into the air in 
vapour, which is a cloud of tiny pieces of ice. That is, 
instead of passing from a solid to a liquid when it is 
warmed, it passes from a solid directly into a gas 

Dr Elworthy, the inventor, patented his idea, but 
did little or nothing more about it. Later a man m 
Canada started to make dry ice in large quantities to 
sell and take the place of wet ice. Now every country 
has its dry-ice factories, and the use of this handy ice is 
growing fast. It is smaller for the same amount of 
freezing it will do, lasts longer, and leaves nothing when 
It IS gone. It is easy to make with cheap electric power, 
and much carbon dioxide gas, from which it is made, 
goes to waste all the time. 

So dry ice makes its bow to the modem world, and 
tells us that it has come to stay. Shippers of perish- 
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able goods all over the world are haibng it mth joy. 
It has a double use; for not only does it keep meat and 
fish from spoiling by keepmg them cold, but the gas it 
gives off prevents decay by stopping the growth of 
moulds in these foods. Thus food shortage is avoided, 
by making it possible to send meat and fish many thou- 
sands of miles by sbp and train and airsbip, from one 
end of the earth to the other. Being three times as cold, 
and weighing only one-twentieth as much as water ice, 
it is easy to see why shippem prefer dry ice, even though 
it IS more expensive Fruits, vegetables, ayA flowers 
cannot be shipped so well in this way, for they “breathe” 
this particular gas, and too much of it is not good 
for them. 

New uses are being discovered every day for dry 
ice Engineers are findmg that, in case they wish to fit 
one metal part tightly inside another, the best way is to 
contract the inside part vn\k dry ice, for metal gets 
smaller when cold, and as it warms and expands it 
makes a very tight joint ivithout being crooked. 

Artificial fogs of any density, for use in motion 
pictures, can be produced by passing steam over 
dry ice 

Soft rubber articles, which cannot be trimmed neatly 
with ever so sharp a knife, readily yield to clean trim- 
ming when frozen by dry ice. Then, too, a small piece 
of dry ice may be placed inside a hollow rubber ball 
before it is closed up; the ice evaporates, and the gas 
fills the ball, and makes it round and tight. 
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Some skin diseases, and also leprosy, are being 
ouied by freezing the diseased flesh with this intense 
cold. 

The gas from dry ice puts out a fire, drives the 
deadly fire-damp from deep mines, drives machineiy as 
does steam, speeds torpedoes, “conditions” the weather in 
buildings, and wiU even hnng rain when scattered in 
powder form from an aeroplane. It will set jellies, 
serve as an insect destroyer, and is necessary in the 
making of dyes, paper, and gunpowder. 

' There is no end to the uses that can be made of 
dry ice. Even thieves are finding use for it. Not long 
ago a company that makes gas for light and heat, placed 
in each customer’s house a meter to measure the gas 
used The meter was arranged like a coin-in-the-slot 
machine — ^the customer drops a com into the meter, and 
only as much gas comes to him as he pays for. The 
company inspector found one customer seemed to he 
using much more gas than the number of coins which 
were in the meter would indicate They tiied their 
best to catch him cheating them, but they could not. 

Finally they urged him to tell them ho'w he managed 
to get so much gas for so little money; and promised 
they would not do him any harm if he would tell. So 
he told them he was putting into the meter little pieces 
of dry ice just the shape of the necessary coins. These 
made the meter work and give him gas to burn, but after- 
ward they went off into the air and left no trace. 

So something great was started m India thirty odd 
years ago 



THE NAN WHO PLANTS PEARL SEEDS 


About the year 1860 there was bom in a 
humble village of Japan a man whose name was to be 
knoivn throughout the world. His father was poor, and 
he was the eldest of nine children. So he had to work 
hard from the time he was quite small. He went 
through the streets selling vegetables from a little cait, 
or pounded gram on a stone mortar m the hack part of 
his father’s shop He had no time to go to school by 
day, but at night he attended a private school wheie he 
was taught writing. His name was Kokichi Mikimoto. 

At sixteen, Kobchi proved that he had inherited a 
good eye for business from his father. A Biitish fleet 
cast anchor neai his home, and he bought up all the 
flesh eggs in town, and sold them to the sailors at a 
good profit He held his monopoly, and was soon 
established m business Later he entered politics, was 
elected to the to^vn council, and presented himself for 
parliament 

But Mikimoto also had an urge for invention, and 
he possessed that infinite patience that is the gift of so 
many Japanese He was wiling to make any sacrifice 
to gam his ends. 

He had often watched pearl divers descend to the 
bottom of the sea for the oystei shells that may contain 
pearls. Sometimes they would go down over a hundred 
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feet, holding their breath the whole time, and come back 
up with bloated faces, bloodshot eyes, half deaf and 
blind, and almost choked. The work was so hard on 
them that they would be old at thirty. Besides, the 
chances were against their finding shells with pearls, and 
many would spend a lifetime with little reward. It came 
to be a saying that every pearl in a necklace cost a life. 
Kokichi often saw the luckless fellows emerge from the 
water with blood flowing from their noses and mouths. 

The sympathetic and inventive young man happened 
to attend a lecture in Tokyo in which an eminent scien- 
tist spoke of the possibility of cultivating pearls by 
promoting their growth in oyster shells. I^ereupon he 
decided to give his life to such a task. He sold out his 
business, and went to live on a little island in the Bay of 
Ago. Alone, he set to work to realize his dream. 

A pearl is formed in an oyster shell, first by some 
foreign body, like a grain of sand, accidentally getting 
into the inside between the two parts of the shell and 
being deposited near some glands that send out a pearl- 
coloured fluid. The grain of sand irritates the tender 
flesh of the oyster, and the fluid is sent out to cover up 
its rough edges, harden there, and thus make it round so 
it will not hurt. But because the little particle does not 
belong there, the oyster keeps on covering it with this 
fluid year after year, and the hardening of each layer of 
pearl substance builds up the pearl larger and larger, 
and with more or less perfection of colour and round- 
ness of form. These are the pearls the divers find, and 
which become the beautiful stones that are made into 
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jewellery. But rarely does an oyster let a foreign body 
get in between its valves Lke that 

Mibmoto’s plan was to find the oysters, open the 
shells, “plant” a gram of sand m the right place in each, 
and then take care of them till the pearls would “grow.” 
But it was not so easy as it sounds For seven years 
the man worked patiently before he produced his first 
pearl But it was dull in colour, not well rounded, and 
had no value. 

For twenty years more he worked and eiqpenmented 
and studied before he managed to brmg forth a perfect 
pearl from his trial oyster beds. Then in tnumph he 
exhibited a magnificent specimen — smooth, round, white, 
polished. He had won his long struggle. Disease, 
storms, and unexpected accidents had agam and again 
destroyed years of effort; but he toiled on undaunted till 
he succeeded 

Heie IS the way it is done: The tiny oyster larvae, 
which float near the seashore in summer, are placed in 
wire crates and “planted” in the sea till they are three 
years old When their shells are hard enough, a little 
piece of rounded mother-of-pearl (pearl-like lining of a 
shell) is put inside near the glands, through a hole made 
in the shell. The wound is disinfected, and then the treated 
oysters are suspended in crates from rafts, and thus are 
left to grow in the water for seven years longer. All 
this time they must be tended ivith extreme care. They 
must be shielded from cold currents; and at regular 
inter\’als the shells must be carefully brushed. Only 
the fingers of young Japanese girls can do this work, as 
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Artificial pearls ma} be as perfect as the natural ones 


it is a very delicate task, Mikimoto employs over a thou- 
sand maidens from his native village, whom he trains 
for these operations. Whrai diey grow older and marry, 

they are of no more use to him, and others take their 
places. 
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But Mikimoto’s troubles were not ended when he 
“grew” pearls in this aitiiicial way as perfect as the nat- 
uial ones which the divers discovered Naturally the 
puce of pearls went doivn when he put his on the maiket; 
and pearl merchants, to protect themselves, proclaimed 
Ills pearls false But scientific investigation has proved 
that his product is the same as the natural pearls. Yet 
jewdlers still refuse to acknowledge that the cultured 
pearls are as good as othem, and they have succeeded 
so well in convincing the buyers of pearl jewellery that 
though die price of natural pearls has fallen four-fifths 
since Mikimoto*s discovery, they are still worth ten times 
, as much on the market as the cultured ones They say 
It takes ten years to make a leal pearl and only seven 
to make an imitation one But after all a pearl is a 
pearl for its looks, and the Mikimoto peails are as 
beautiful as any 

Five milhon oysters aie “planted” by the Mikimoto 
pearl company eveiy year now. He is ever studying to 
make his pearls better It is a great industry, having 
blanches in aU countries; and all due to the untiring 
patience and sacrifice of one man 



«T0 ERR IS HUNAN-TO FORGIVE, 
DIVINE” 

Mt was the afternoon of market day, and the 
town square was full of people. In a little refreshment 
booth sat a company of young men, drinking. Among 
them was a stranger of anodier country and another race. 
They were all friendly toward him, and treated him well, 
as their guest. 

As the influence of hquor took hold of them, all 
but the young stranger waxed very happy, even hilarious 
He became quarrelsome. He hung his head and would 
have nothing to say to them. They rallied him with good 
humour, but he returned an insulting expression. Soon 
a quarrel started, and a fight followed. It ended with 
the guest drawing a dagger and killing the son of a rich 
landowner, who lived in the vicinity of the town. 

ITie murderer made his escape through the rear 
door into the narrow streets; but a crowd of men fol- 
lowed in hot pursuit At last he managed to elude them 
in the outskirts of the town, and while no one was in 
sight he climbed a high garden wall, and dropped down 
into the bushes on the other side, completely exhausted. 

The owner of the garden, a cultured gentleman, 
happened to be seated in the shade, and saw the fugitive 
come over the wall. When he saw that he was observed, 
the intruder spoke to the owner, and, tellmg him what 
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he had done m a fit of anger, begged him on bended 
knee to provide him a place of hidmg. 

The gentleman was touched wth the killer’s fear 
and penitence, and decided to help him escape No 
appeal like this should go unheard. He was eating a 
plantain at the time, so he broke it in half and gave a 
piece to the othei, saying, *^at \vith me; and you may 
know by this that I will protect you. We are friends ” 

Then he led the hunted man to a garden go-do^vn, 
and locked him in, telling him that when darkness came 
on he would be helped to flee to a place of greater safety. 

The gentleman went into his house, only to be sud- 
denly alarmed by a great crowd of people assemblmg at 
his outer gate He rushed out to discover what was the 
matter. And four men earned in the dead body of his 
son, bleeding from the stab wounds of a murderer 

He was beside himself mth gnef; but this gave 
way to anger and horror when he was soon made to 
realize, from the description given of the man who had 
deprived him of his son, that it was the very man he 
was now harbouring m his garden go-do^vn. 

But he kept the awful tiuth to himself When mght 
came, he commanded others not to follow him, and went 
to the garden as if to give vent to his gnef all alone. 
He loosed his prisoner, and said to him: 

“The man you have killed is my son, the son I 
loved very much His dead body lies yonder in the 
house But you ate with me, I gave you my word, and 
It must not be broken I will still help you to escape ” 
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And tliough his frame shook with his sobbing, he 
led die astonished murderer of his son to the stable 
where he kept his finest and fleetest horses. Selecting the 
best steed, he told the man to hurry and mount, and make 
all haste to he far away ere morning light should reveal 
him to his pursuers. And his parting words were these: 

“You are guilty of my son’s blood; but I am inno- 
cent of yours. God is just and good, and vengeance 
belongs to Him. My faith is preserved. May God be 
as merciful to you as I have tried to be this night. 
Farewell.” 

The hoof-heats of the swift horse were soon lost to 
cai fai dowTi the road to freedom. 




THE UGLY SLAVE OF ANCIENT 

GREECE 


He was weak, deformed, ugly, and only an 
outcast, a slave; but he became one of the greatest men 
of ancient Greece And Greece produced more great 
men than any nation of old. Yet this slave’s cleverness 
and wisdom astounded the people of his time. 

When he was a young man he was being taken in a 
caravan of slaves to the slave market at Ephesus. The 
poor fellows were treated like beasts of burden, and made 
to carry all the luggage. Each man, woman, and child 
was given a burden according to his strength Our hum- 
ble hero (Aesop was his name) begged the others not to 
load him with too heavy a package; and they had but to 
look at him to know that he was not able to carry much. 
So they gave him a choice of what be would take. 

He carefully examined every bundle, and finally 
chose the large basket of bread that was to feed the 
caravan. It was far from being the lightest load, and the 
others called him a fool. 

Aesop had a very hard time carrying his bundle 
over the first of the three stages of the journey. Then all 
sat down to rest; and bread was distributed from Aesop’s 
basket, and haK his load was gone At the end of the 
second stage, all the bread was eaten, and he carried only 
an empty basket during the third stage. So they found 
that the little hunchback was not so foolish after all. 
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At the Ephesus market, all the slaves were sold 
except a musician, an orator, and Aesop. The dealer 
took them to Samos and tried to sell them there. 
Xanthus, the famous philosopher, there saw Aesop and, 
alter questioning him, found him so quick and intel- 
ligent that he wanted to huy him. But the merchant 
wanted to sell more than one at a time, so he said that 
if Xanthus would huy one of the other two, he would 
give him this miserable creature free So the sale was 
made, and the philosopher soon found that he had pur- 
chased a man who was superior to himself in intellect. 

Xanthus had a very beautiful wife; hut she was 
domineenng, and often took advantage of her husband, 
though they loved each other very mudi. One day, when 
he would not do as she wished, she left him and went to 
her parents. The bereft husband was distressed, and 
longed to get bs wife back 

Aesop made bold to suggest that he would bring his 
master’s wife back to him, and that she would he sweet 
and obedient. Xanthus consented to have him try. So 
Aesop said that preparations were to be made for a great 
feasi, with the best of food and drinks, for a certain day. 
And he requested that the rest be left to him. Then the 
slave went and spread the report that Xanthus, left by 
ms wife, was to he married again to the most beautiful 
woman in the world. The rumour reached the absent 
wife, and we may be sure she was disturbed. 

On the great day she rode up to the door of Xanthus, 
and dashed into the house, threatening to destroy any 
strange woman who would dare set foot in her home. 
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Xanthus was there, with open arms, and she fell mto 
them They had a tender reunion, and the huge feast 
was eaten and enjoyed by all in celebration of it. 

Xanthus was given to drinbng too much at times; 
and once when he was in an irresponsible mood over bis 
cups with some compamons, he wagered his house and 
land that he could drink the sea dry. When he came to 
his senses afterward, he did not remember having said 
any such silly thmg; but there were witnesses and a 
wntten contract and his nng to prove it, and the man 
with whom he had bet held him to it He was in great 
trouble, and went to Aesop for help 

The clever slave thought hard, and at the last 
minute revealed to his master a plan which would save 
him loss He told him to call those concerned and all the 
people down to the sea to witness the drinking feat per- 
formed. When all were assembled, Xanthus, prompted 
by Aesop, said, “You have heard, good people, what I 
have undertaken to do, and upon what penalty if I do 
not go through with it. I confess, and now I am about 
to dnnk up the sea, but not the rivers that run into it. 
Therefore, let all the inlets be stopped, so that there be 
nothing but pure sea left for me to drink. And I am 
now ready to perform my part of the agreement, but for 
any drinking of the rivers, there is nothing of that in 
the contract” 

The people agreed that Xanthus was right, and they 
hissed his adversary. The latter admitted that the phi- 
losopher was the wiser man of the two. But Aesop had 

supplied the wisdom 
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Ainnni; u iitoplc vorldfnnuil for il*. pirficll} fornird mm, 
V<>«op ii|;l> nnil tlirnriiird 

This famous slaic, Ac'^op, wiok* mnnj fable** 'Mlb 
wise moials, and they aie lead in c\eij land even to 
this day. He was counted one of the **1*1011 iMsest men 
of Cieece, and was honoured in Coiintli and Bab} Ion 
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He was fieed fiom slavery, because they often wanted 
him to give adA'ice to officers of state, and a slave was not 
allowed to act as an oracle. 

Moie than aU else, Aesop wanted love, of wfe and 
childien But he could not wun a wife, so he adopted a 
boy fiom a good, but poor, family. He did aU he could 
to bung him up to be a noble man, but the youth turned 
out badly, and made Aesop’s life sad widi his misdeeds 
and ungratefulness 

Late in life, Aesop sou^t the wise men of Delphos, 
where was the great oracle and temple But he found 
the priests diere not wise at all, but only after money. 
He gave his opinion of them m a fable which compared 
them mth lubbish, and they plotted revenge. 

A golden cup was stolen from the temple and hid- 
den in the luggage of Aesop Then they sent and found 
It and accused him of theft. He failed to prove his 
innocence, and they threw him over a cliff to his death. 

But the fables and fame of Aesop ivill never die. 



THE ENEMY OF ALL OF US 

ShANTI, the young mother, was in tears as she 
walked through the little Bengali village. Deeply she 
mourned the loss of her little Nal, her first and only 
baby, the joy of her life He lay so still now in her poor 
hut, his eyes closed in death, his legs curled up, his 
chubby hands lying on his breast. 

She entered the low door in a fresh burst of gnef, 
and sat down to gaze in love at the dead baby that must 
soon be taken away from her. What could she do in 
the face of this’ Finally, from her woe and trouble 
came a hopeful thought. 

There was a shrine m the village, with a stone image 
of a god who, she had been told, had the power over life 
and death. She believed diat if she would beg him to 
restore her little Nal to life, her plea would be granted. 

So Shanti carried the lifeless body of her baby to 
die shrine, placed it before the image of the god, and 
prayed earnestly for life to come back to the precious 
little one. 

As she prayed, a wise priest who stood by said to 
her, “Go, my daughter, and bring me a mustard seed 
from a house in India which has never been visited by 
death. Then your child shall be given back to you.’ 

Full of hope, Shanti thanked the priest and hurried 
off on her search for the seed. She visited many homes 
of the high and low alike, and they were willing to give 
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her a mustard seed, but they told her that the living 
were few and the dead were many. Death had visited 
every house and carried off a dear one; there was a 
vacant place in every family, caused by some rela- 
tive gone 

Weaiy and in despair, Shanti at last returned to her 
Milage She could not find the coveted mustard seed 
But as time passed she became resigned to her fate, for 
there came to her heart the truth that a measure of grief 
is given to every one in the world. Our common lot 
makes us all akin, and we can sympathize with one 
anothei, and not spend too much time pitying ourselves. 

So Shanti, the youthful, learned the lesson that life 
expenence has taught mankind — that suffering and death 
are the lot of man as long as sin is in the world. 
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THE GIRL WHO DIDN’T BELIEVE IN 

BANKS 

The Fianklm family had a giil to help with 
the house-work. She had been brought to the city from 
her home in a small town when she was a little girl. 
Hannah’s parents had taught her to work about the house; 
and to be faithful and diligent She was big and 
strong now, and sang happily as she worked. She 
worked heiself or directed the othei servants, and did all 
the things that need to be done about a house 

Every week her mistress paid her the money she 
had earned, and was glad to pay her well; foi she knew 
that Hannah earned all she got. When times were bet- 
ter she got more She had never seen so much money 
before, and she was happy to be able to have it all 
her oivn. 

The Franklms did not ask Hannah what she did with 
hei money. She did not tell them, and they thought she 
ought to be left to do as she pleased with it. Foi all 
they kne>v, she might be sendmg part of it back to some- 
body in hei home village. They did know that she did 
not spend it all on hers^, on clothes, or sweets, oi pleas- 
ures that young people like For she did not go out 
much, and hardly evei bought new clothes. 

Hannah worked foi the Franklins for years They 
liked her, and she liked them. Why should they change? 
Ml Fiankhn did well in his business, and had some 
money saved up He was ^od-hearted, and one day 
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he said to his wife that they ought to do something moie 
for Hannah than just pay her wages week by week So 
they talked it over, and decided to give her a surprise 
gift for her good service all these years. 

Hannah was timid, and seldom went away from the 
city where they lived. But after much urging and 
arranging everytbng, they persuaded her to go on a 
vacation of a few days to visit a girl friend of hers who 
had moved to another city. 

As soon as she was gone, they started to fix up her 
room all over new. The bed and chairs and dresser were 
taken out and sold to the used^fumiture man, and die 
whole room cleaned. Then new wall-paper, new paint, 
new shades, new curtams, new bed, new carpet,, new 
dresseiv-everything new was put into it. The room 
looked grand. 

When Hannah returned from her trip, Mr. and Mrs 
Franklin went upstairs with her to see how she would 
look when she saw all her new things They knew that 
everything Hannah felt she would show in her face and 
with her hands. And oh, how surprised and happy she 
was! She couldn’t believe her eyes. She threw up her 
hands again and again, and laughed and cried, and 
hugged and kissed her mistress. 

Then suddenly her face clouded. She ran to the 
new bed, pulled away the spread and blanket and sheets, 
and looked at the mattress. 

“0, Mis Franklin,” she cned, “did you get a new 
mattress, too?” 
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“Yes, Hannah,” answered Mr. Franklin, “won’t a 
fine new mattress he mce and soft to sleep on in place 
of that old bumpy one?” 

“But,” she shouted, “all my money was in that old 
mattress, five thousand rupees I had saved all these years. 
Where is die old mattress, Mr. Fra nklin ? I must have 
It to get my money.” And she hurst into tears. 

“There, there, Hannah,” soothed Mrs. Franklin, “be 
quiet now. We sold the old mattress, hut I am sure we 
can buy it hack again, can’t we, Henry?” And she cast 
an appealing look at her husband. 

But he was not so sure. He ran down to the tele- 
phone, and called up the used-furniture man. Was the 
bed still there and unsold, and the mattress? Yes, it 
was. Would he hold it till die one who had sold it to 
him got down there? Yes, he would. So Mr. Franklin 
jumped into his car and speeded down to the dealer 
The man wanted to make a profit on the trade, since Mr. 
Franklin wanted only the mattress, which would break up 
the set He had to pay three times as much for the mat- 
tress as he had received for it; but he was glad to get it 
back at any pnce, of course He hired a delivery 
motor car to take the thing home Sure enough, when 
Hannah ripped it open, there was her money, five 
thousand rupees all in paper notes 

“Well,” said Mr. Franklin, when the excitement was 
over, and all were happy again, “it i\nll never do for 
you to have your money lying around that way, Hannah. 
Why, anything might happen to it We didn’t know you 
had all that, or we would have told you to put it in a 
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safer place It is well to be saving, and we think it is 
just wondeiful that you have so much saved up But 
you must be more careful of it Besides what did happen 
to It, the house might have burned down, or thieves might 
have stolen it Now you let me put it in the bank for 
you. I have my money m a good bank, and yours can 
be kept safely there too. Besides, you can get inteiest 
on it, and so make it work for you and earn more, with- 
out your doing a thing” And he explained all about 
banks and mteiest and making money earn money. 

But Hannah didn’t want to put hei money in other 
people’s keeping, out of her sight It didn’t seem to be 
lieis if she couldn’t see it once in a while Were they 
sure’ But at last she gave in to the pleading of both 
of them. The next day she went to the bank with Mi. 
Franklin, and put her money in She got a nice little 
led book to take home, which had marked in it that she 
had Bs 5,000, and the date The Franklins were happy 
again; and Hannah was happy to see them happy 

Two weeks latei the cashier of the bank ran off to 
another countiy with the bank’s money, and the bank 
closed Its doors. No one who had money in it could gel 
It out Mr Fianklin rushed down when he heard about 
It, but theie was no hope All his money, and Hannah’s, 
was gone, and he was told diey would ne^el get it again 
He walked tlie streets, and i\ondered what to do He 
could beai his loss, hut he had little left What about 
hei’ She had trusted him, and had put heis in onlj 
because he had uiged her to do it Noi\ he could not 
e\en pay hei back from his oivn money 
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He went home and told his wife all about it. She 
was as troubled as he. Hannah must be told. 

“You tdl her,” said Mr. Franklin. 

“No, you teU her,” said his wife. “You are the 
one who handles the money m this house.” 

That evening, after a very sorrowful meal, and when 
the evening work was all finished, they called Hannah in 
to tdl her the bad news. It was the worst thing they had 
ever had to tell any one. It seemed worse than death; 
for they knew how hard she had worked, and how care- 
fully she had saved, and how much she believed that what- 
ever they told her was true. 

“I have bad news to tell you, Hannah,” began the 
man of the house. The girl tried to say something, but 
Mrs. Franklm patted her hand as a sign to be quiet. 

“The banks in which people put their money,” he 
went on, “are usually very safe. They are much better 
than some out-of-the-way place, or in some business, or 
In houses and lands, or even in a mattress.” He smiled 
a weak smile without looking at Hannah 

But of course the banks don’t keep your money in 
a safe and never use it. In order to pay you for letting 
them have it, they must lend it out and get greater interest 
on it than they pay you, else the bankers couldn’t live 
These bankers are wise men, but sometimes the wisest of 
men make mistakes They may lend money to some one 
who is not wise or not honest, or some trouble comes to the 
country that men are not looking for, or some one steals 
the money, and then all may be lost. And anybody who 
loses money that way just has to make the best of it ” 
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“But, Mr. Franklin,” broke in Hannah. 

“Never mind,” he said, “let me finish teUing you. 
I was very sure, Hannah, that the hank where I had my 
money was safe So I told you to put yours in there, 
too. Now I wish I hadn’t. For this morning the bank 
did not open, and oui money is gone. Gone, I tell you, 
and we can never get it. I can stand my loss, hut I feel 
teirible about yours hemg gone, for I urged you to put 
it in when you didn’t want to do it. Whatever can I do 
to repay you for your loss!” And the poor man hid 
his face in his hands, while Mrs. Franklin cned silently. 

Hannah looked from one to the other in distress. 
Then her face brightened. 

“Don’t worry about me,” she said “I was always 
afraid about that bank, so the next day after we put my 
money in, I went down and took it all out again; and 
now It is in the new mattress upstairs.” 




THE GLEANER MAID OF BETHLEHEM 


Here is a touching stoiy of the ancient 
Hebrews It was at a time when judges ruled their land 
of Palestine Bordering their country on the east was 
the land of Moab, where lived a people distantly related 
to them, yet woishipping with a different leligion, and 
often being their enemies. 

On a little rocky hill m the southern pait of Pales- 
tine was the small town of Bethlehem Below and all 
around the town were fields of gram and pasture lands 
for flocks and herds The people were prosperous 
and happy. 

In Bethlehem dwelt Elimelech, and his wife Naomi, 
and their two sons They were not rich fhemselves; but 
they had very rich and powerful kinsmen who were noted 
for their good deeds and kindness to the poor. 

There came a famine m that land, and Elimeledi 
moved his family to Moab to escape the famine. They 
ivere there just a short time when Elimelech died 
Though the famine in their homeland was past, they 
continued to live in Moab, and the two sons married 
daughters of the Moabites. The name of one wife was 
Oipah, and the name of the other, Ruth. 

After they had lived in Moab for ten years, the two 
sons of Elimelech died; and the three women were left 
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alone. Then Naomi decided to return to her home to'ivn 
of Bethlehem to live. 

She told her daughters-in-law of her plan, and bade 
them good-bye, saying that she hoped they would marry 
again and be happy in their new homes. But they 
loved Naomi very dearly, and wanted to go back with 
her to Bethlehem They desired very much to join the 
Hebrews and live with them, because diey had come to 
believe in the God of the Hebrews, who is the God that 
made the heavens and the eardi. 

But Noami uiged them to stay in Moab and to 
marry there, for she thou^t that would be best for them; 
or perhaps she was testing them. At last, Orpah kissed 
her mother-in-law good-bye, and went back to her people, 
and we never hear of her again. Both the young women 
wept sorely. 

But Ruth would not go wth Orpah She clung to 
her mother-in-law, and entreated: “Do not tell me to leave 
you and cease to follow after you. For where you go, 
I wU go; where you live, I will live; youi people shall 
he my people, and your God, my God: Where you die, 
I wR die, and diere I iviU be buried. The Lord do so 
to me, and more also, if ought but death part you and me ” 

Then, when Naomi saw that Ruth was determined 
to come with her, she ceased to entreat her to stay in 
Moab, and let her come. And they tivo came to Bethle- 
hem at the beginning of the barley harvest. 

Her people were surprised to see Naomi coming 
back so forlorn and lonely. She had gone away full. 
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and had come back empty. She and Ruth were very 
poor now, and scarcely had enough to eat. But they 
lived together and loved each other very much. 

It was a custom among the Hebrews that the poor 
be allowed to follow the reapers in the harvest fields and 
to gather the few stalks of grain whi(h had been let fall 
and left behind. This grain was theirs for the gathering. 
And they were called gleaners. 

Ruth went out to the fidids to glean for hersdif and 
her mother-in-law; and she happened to come to the 
field that belonged to Boaz, the rich man. And that 
morning die master himself came out to the harvest field 
to see how the work was going; and he wished God’s 
blessing on his workers, and they blessed hiin in return. 
Master and servants worked together very happily* 

Then Boaz’ eye happened to fall on Ruth, the 
stranger, gleaning after his reapers. 

“Whose girl is this?” he asked. 

*Thi8 is the girl from Moab who came back with 
Naomi,” answered the chief of his harvesters; “she asked 
permission to glean after my men, and she has been 
working hard aR morning.” 

Boaz was moved with compassion when he looked 
on the young woman, and he said to her, “Listen, my 
daught^; do not go to anodier field, but g^ean only with 
my maidens. I have told my young men not to touch 
you. When you get diirety,' drink from the water the 
young men have brought.” 
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Ruth was overwhelmed >vith gratitude, and bowed 
low with her face to the ground, and said, **Why have 
I found favour with you, that you should notice me, a 
stranger?” 

”1 have heard all about you,” replied Boaz, “what 
you have done to comfort and help your mother<m*law, 
how you have left your father and mother and your 
native land, and have come here to a people whom you 
did not know before. The God of the Hebrews, under 
whose wings you have come to trust, ivill reward you 
nchly for aU you have done.” 

“Oh, my lord,” cned Ruth joyfully, “let me find 
favour with you; for you have comforted me in speak- 
ing in a friendly way, though I am not like your own 
maidens.” 

And Boaz said, “Come and eat dinner with us 
today.” Later, as she sat beside the reapers and ate, he 
passed her the food himself, and so showed her honour. 
As soon as she had finished eating, she left the group, 
as befitted a gleaner. 

When she was out of hearing, the master said to his 
men, “Let her glean even among the sheaves, and do not 
reproach her for it. And let fall some handfuls of grain 
on purpose for her, that she may glean them, and do not 
rebuke her,” 

After she had finished gleaning that evening, Rutli 
threshed out what she had gathered, and it was over a 
bushel, or thirty-seven seers, of barley. Happily she 
earned it home to Naomi. As a dutiful daughter should, 

XV>*m5 
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Oh, my lord,” cned Ruth joyfoRy, ‘let me find favour wiih 
you; for you have comforted me in speaking m a friendly way, 
though I am not bke your own maidens” 
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she poured out the beautiful grain at her mother-in-law’s 
feet, and also gave her some food she had left over from 
dinner. Naomi was greatly surprised and pleased, and 
asked, *Tn whose field did you glean today?” 

Then Ruth told her the joyful news of the day, and 
ended by saying, *^e man’s name in whose field I 
worked today, is Boaz.” 

“Bless the Lord, who has not forgotten us,” 
exclaimed the older woman. “This man is near of 
km to us.” 

“He told me to stay by his young men tiU they 
finished the harvest,” said Rulh innocently. 

“That is good,” returned Naomi. “See that you 
stay there; and do not go to another field.” 

So the girl stayed by the woik in the field of Boaz 
till the end of the barley and wheat harvests. 

Now Naomi soon saw that Boaz and Ruth loved 
each othei. She also knew of a command that God had 
given the Hebrews concerning sudi relationships. God 
had said that when a childless wfe is left a ividow by the 
death of her husband, then the husband’s brother or 
nearest of kin should marry her, and should have chil- 
dren by her, so that the family of the dead man should 
not die out among the people: for such children would 
be counted as if the one who had died was their father. 

As far as Naomi knew, Boaz was the nearest of kin 
to Ruth, and dierefore should take her for his wife. 
But how could Boaz be made to see this, which was his 
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duty, and yet not lose his love for Ruth? For one does 
not love truly from a sense of duty. So wise and 
loving Naomi formed a plan; and she talked it over 
with Ruth. 

One day during the threshing of the grain on Boas’ 
threshing-floor, Naomi said to Ruth, “My daughter, 1 
want to see you settled for life in a happy home. So 
do as 1 tell you. Bathe yoursdf, rub your body with 
fragrant oil, put on your most beautiful clothes, and go 
tonight to the threshing-floor of Boaz. But do not let 
any one see you go onto the floor. When he has finished 
his evening meal, notice where he lies down to sleep. 
When he is asleep, go and uncover his feet, and lie down 
there; and he will tell you what to do.” 

Now Ruth was a very virtuous woman, as was 
Naomi, and she might have been afraid of such a move. 
But she said, “I will do all you say.” And she did. 

At midni^t, Boaz suddenly awoke and was afraid. 
He turned over and there lay a woman at his feet. 

*Who are you?” he asked in alarm. 

I am Ruth, your handmaid,” she answered. 

Spread your garment over me; for you are a near 
kinsman, and you have the right to redeem.” By this 

she meant. Take me into your family, for this is the will 
of God. 

And Boaz said, “Bless you, my daughter; you have 
been very kind, and have not run after the young men, 
poor or rich. Have no fear. I will do all you ask; the 
people of this town know that you are a virtuous woman. 
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It IS true that I am a near kinsman; but 6iere is a nearer 
kinsman &an I. Wait tSl morning. If this nearest 
kinsman does his dut^ by you, well and good. But if 
he does not, then as God lives, I will do a bnsman’s 
duty. lie down till morning.” 

So she lay at his feet till mommg, but got up before 
any one could see her, for Boaz had said, “No one must 
know that a woman came to the threshng-floor.” He 
told her to hold open her mantle, and he poured mto it 
SIX pecks of barley. And she went home. 

“How have you fared, my dau^ter?” asked Naomi 
anxiously. 

Ruth told her aU Boaz had done for her, and added, 
“He gave me six pecks of barley, for he said I must not 
go empty-handed to my mother-in-law.” 

“My daughter,” Naomi assured her, “wait until 
you see how things go, for the man mU not rest till he 
settles the matter 4is very day ” 

That morning Boaz went to the gate of the town and 
sat doTO. The gateway was the place where judgment 
was given, and where mattes between dweUers in the 
town were talked over and settled. Soon the near kins- 
man of Ruth, of whom Boaz had spokai, passed by. 

“Ho, you!” shouted Boaz, “step aside and sit 
doivn here!” 

The man sat down; and Boaz called for ten leading 
men of the town to sit dmvn also. Then he said to this 
near kinsman in dieir present; 



70 


Stories Great and True 


‘‘Naomi has come back from Moab, and is selling 
a plot of land that belonged to her husband You are 
the nearest kinsman, and should buy it, if you wish, so 
that It will be kept in the family. If you will not buy 
it, then I, being the next neaiest of kin, will buy it 
myself, for I come after you.” 

‘‘I will buy it,” said the nearest kinsman. 

“But when you buy this field from Naomi,” Boaz 
continued, “you also take Ruth the Moabitess, the widow 
of a dead man, so as to carry on the name of the dead 
along with his inheritance.” 

“In that case,” answered the kmsman, “I cannot 
take it up, for fear of mjuring my own inheritance. 
Take over the rights yourself. I cannot take up the 
property ” And, according to the custom among the 
Hebrews, the man took off his shoe and handed it to 
Boaz, which meant that he gave his kmsmanV rights 
to another. 

Boaz took the shoe, and then solemnly called the 
head man to witness that he was taking Ruth to be his 
wife, so diat the family of Elimelech might not peiish 
fiom the earth. And the head men and all the people 
in the gate said: 

We are witnesses; and may God bless you and 
give you renown, and make you flourish and give you 
many children.” 

So Boaz and Ruth were happily married; and they 
were highly honouied in all the town for goodness and 
virtue. When their first son was born, Naomi became 




72 


Stories Great and True 


its nurse, and was delighted with her task. Her neigh- 
bours told her that such a daughter-in-law was better than 
seven sons to her. And she knew it was true, and was 
comforted in her old age for the loss of her husband 
and her sons. 

But more wonderful still, Ruth’s son, Obed, became 
the grandfather of David, the greatest king the Hebrews 
ever had. And most wonderful of all, in the kingly line 
of David came Jesus Christ, the founder of Christianity. 
For her virtue and faithfulness and love of the true God, 
this foreign girl was honoured above all the other mothers 
of her adopted country, and of the world. 










I 


THE FALL OF A GREAT CITY 


There once lived in the country now called 
Palestine four noble young men about eighteen years old. 
Their homes were in Jerusalem, a gieat city with a high 
wall around it. The leader of the four youths was 
Daniel, and his compamons* names were Hananiah, 
Mishael, and Azariah. They had good fathers and 
mothers, and went to a school where they were taught to 
love the God who made the heavens and earth, and to do 
His commandments. 


Then diere came a great king, Nebuchadnezzar, who 
tilled the largest kingdom m the world, and with his 
soldiers marched against Jerusalem, and camped about 
it, and starved out its people. They took die city and 
burned its houses and broke down its walls. They went 
into the beautiful temple of the city, where the people 
worshipped God, stole all the golden furniture and dishes 
from it, and burned it to the ground It was an awful 
time, and hundreds of thousands of the people were 
killed or made slaves 

But the gieat king saved alive some of the best of 
the young men to take home with him to his capital city 
of Babylon. And all the golden things from the temple 
the true God he put in the temple of his own god, 
to show that his god was greater than God the Creator. 

t7Sl 
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Daniel and Ids fellows looked so good and strong and 
were so clever that they were taken to Babylon wirii the 
other young men. 

It seemed a hard lot to he carried away like this, 
and they could not help but think how different it might 
have been. It was not true that the god of the great king 
was stronger than the true God. But God’s chosen peo- 
ple had turned from serving Him to worship the idols 
of the nations around about them, and God could not 
help them while they did diat. Instead of leading the 
other nations to know God, the people boasted about their 
temple and their riches and followed the other nations 
to do evil. There is a story that shows how diey did this. 

Lor^ before Jerusalem fell, a king ruled there who 
was very proud. He took sick, and the Lord sent a 
prophet to tell him that he would die. But he prayed 
so earnestly to be allowed to live that God told him that 
He would make his bfe fifteen years longer. He was 
told that in three days he would be well; but he asked 
God to give him a sign that this would be so. And God 
said that the sign would be that the shadow on the sun- 
dial would go back ten degrees. They told time by the 
moving light of the sun m those days, and this really 
meant that the shadow on the sun-dial would stop moving 
fonvard and would go back the other way for a time. 
And this is just what it did And the king got well 

Now far away in the land of Babylon there weie 
wise men who knew all about the sun. They too saw 
the shadow go back on their sun>dials, and they did not 
know what to make of this wonder. Later they heard 
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that the God of the people in Jerusalem had done this. 
Surely He must he a greater God than theirs, so they 
sent men to talk with the king of that country. But 
instead of telling the men all about the true and good 
God that made and upholds the earth and sun, the king 
showed them the beautiful temple and all bs riches, and 
boasted about bmself. When they went back and told 
their king about the riches, he decided that some day 
he would go and fight against that city and take away 
all Its treasures. And now he had come and had done it, 
and Jerusalem was in ashes. 

God wanted His people to tell the world about Him 
by sending men aU over the earth to preach the truth 
When they would not do this, He worked this wonder to 
cause men to come fiom distant parts to His people so 
they could hear about Him. If they would not go to the * 
world, God would send the world to them. But when 
they would not tell the visitors about Him even then. He 
allowed many of His people to be taken as umvillmg 
missionary slaves to far lands, thus giving them another 
chance to tell fhe world of the true God. But nearly all 
of diem spent dieir captivity mourmng because they were 
captives, or became interested in bying to get nch, and 
forgot God. But Daniel and Ms fellows were true to 
God’s purpose for them, as we shall see. 
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II 


THE YOUNG MEN ARE TESTED 

The City of Babylon, to which our four young 
princes were taken, was in many ways the most wonder- 
ful city the world has ever s^. They tell us that it was 
fifteen wiilfis square, with a wall two hundred and fifty 
feet hi ghj and with a very wide and deep mote around 
the outside of the wall. A great river ran through the 
city, and it had a wall on each side of it. There were 
huge buildings built in tiers, or steps, to look like moun- 
tains, and these had plants and trees growing all over 
them. It had temples and palaces much larger and more 
cosdy than any that are bmlt now. Fifty gates of solid 
brass could be closed against foes, and the walls could 
not possibly be climbed. They had enou^ food stored 
up and enough land inside to raise food, so tibat it was 
said no enemy could starve them out in fifty years. It 
was a golden city of a golden age. 

Into diis beautiful but ivicked stronghold, Daniel and 
his friends were led. They were already bright young 
men, learned in the wisdom of their people, but the great 
king planned to teach them all the wisdom of Babylon 
also, so they could be able servants of his. They were 
to go to school for three years under the best teachers that 
could be found, and they were to eat and drink only 
that which the king diought would make them have healthy 
bodies and strong minds. So they were set at a special 
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table, and the very food such as the king himself ate was 
given them. But the food of the king had many kinds 
of meat with it, and his drink was wine that would make 
one drunk if used too freely. Besides, this food and 
drink were offered to idols hefoie they were set on 
the table. 

Now our four youth had been taught that some kinds 
of desh, such as swine, were not fit to eat because they 
are unclean, and that all kinds of flesh are poor food 
at best. In the beginning God gave man only fruits, 
gram, and vegetables to eat. Also fliey had never tasted 
strong drink, for it injures the body and clouds the mind. 
Daniel said that he would not make himself unclean with 
this food, and his three mates joined him in the resolve. 
They went to the man who had charge of them and asked 
if they might have such things as wheat, com, oats, bar- 
ley, dahlf beans, and peas to eat and pure water to drink 
lather than the food planned by the great king. But who 
were they to set themselves up against the greatest ruler 
of earth’ 

f Their master told them that he could not change their 
food, for if they became pale and thin and the king found 
out that they had not been given the pioper food, he him- 
self would get his head cut off. Then Daniel said, “Try 
us on our kind of food for trai days and see if we are 
poorer in flesh than die others, and as you see, so deal 
wth us.” So he tried them in secret for ten days, and at 
the end they looked much better than the others. After 
that they ate their own kincb of food all duri ng the three 
years of then course of study. 
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Ill 

THE GREAT KING DREAMS A, 
STRANGE DREAM 

One night soon aftei this the king had a strange 
dream, but when he awoke m the morning he couldn’t 
remember what it was. It troubled him, for he felt that 
it meant something that he wanted to know, yet it had 
gone fiom him. Theie were certain men in the city 
who weie counted veiy wise and who made their living 
by telling secrets of all kinds by magic, or by looking 
at the stais, or by pretending to talk with the dead. The 
king called them in and ordeied them to tell him what 
he had dieamed. They replied that they would tell 
what the dream meant if he would tell them what he had 
dreamed; and when he couldn’t, they said he was asking 
something of them that could not possibly be done. 
Yet they were supposed to tell every secret thing . Then 
the king became angry and commanded that all of them 
be killed. 

Daniel and the other three had not been called in, 
no doubt because the bng did not know that diey could 
te 1 the meanings of di earns. But now die king’s captain 
was going to kill diem, since they were counted among 
the wise men. So they asked the king for a little time, 
an it was given them That night they prayed earnestly 
to God for help, and light there the dream and the mean* 
wg weie made knoim to Daniel by die God of heaven. 
Then the four praised their God with joyful hearts. 

[ 82 ] 
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Tht morning Danid went quickly to liie cap- 
tain and 'H {jcU lun* not to kill the wise men of Babylon, 
for he would tell ii'n. Iream and ihe meaning* So they 
brou^t Daniel in befo. • the king. The great ruler said 
to him, “Aie you able to make known to me the dream 
and its meaning?” And Daniel answered* 

“None of the wise men can tell die king s secret, but 
there is a God in heaven who tells secrets, and now He is 
going to tell you what will come to pass in the future, 
even to the last days of the world. But as for me, this 
secret is not shown to me for any wisdom diat I have 



Be told die king diat image stood for die wkole lustoiy of 
the Morld from that day down to the very end of time 
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more than any other man, hut it is made knovm that we 
may be saved, and that you may know what God would 
have you know. 

“In your dream you saw a great image of a man, 
which shone with light, and the form and size of it made 
you afraid. This image’s head was of fine gold, his 
breast and his arms of silver, his belly and his thi ghs 
of brass, his legs of iron, his feet part of iron and part 
of day Afterward you saw a stone cut out of a mountain, 
thou^ no hands cut it, and this stone struck the great 
image on the feet and the whole image fell and was 
broken to pieces so small that they were liV<*- cha ff, and 
the wind blew them away till they could not be found. 
But the stone that struck ie image became a great moun* 
tain and filled the whole earth.” 

The king was glad as he remembered fiiat fiiis was 
his dream, but Darnel hastened on to tell the meaning. 
He told the king that this image stood for die whole 
history of the world from diat day down to the very end 
of time. The head of gold was die king himself and his 
ingdoffl. He ruled a world empire, very rich and 
strong, and all people bowed to him. But, Daniel went 
on to say, this great kingdom would fall, and anodier 
tangdom ^ot so rich would tab its place, even as silver 
IS not worth as much as gold. And after that a third 
bngdom would rule the world, and then a fourth. The 
fourth would be strong as iron, and break aU others to 
pieces. Then ^s fourdi would be broken up into a num* 
er 0 small kingdoms, some of them weak as day, and 
some of them strong as iron. These many weak and 
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strong nations would try to mix together and make one 
great empire again, but th^ would not be able to do it. 
At last, in the days of these small kingdoms, God Him- 
sdf would set up a great kingdom that would break in 
pieces all the others, and it would stand forever. 

When Daniel finished his speech the king thought him 
so wonderful that he bowed down before him, and all 
the people did the same. And the king said that surely 
Daniel’s God was the greatest of aU gods and wise beyond 
any other. And he made Daniel a great ruler in the 
kingdom, very dose to himself. Also he gave Daniel’s 
three fellows mudi higher places than they had 
had before. 

We are now living in the very last days spoken of 
by Daniel. So we can look back now and see if all he 
said would come to pass really did come to pass. And 
our history books say that it dl came about just as God 
said it would. We will tell in another diapter the story 
of how Nebudiadnezzar’s kingdom fell. The great city 
of Babylon was taken by the Persians who were helped 
by the Medes. Then after many years the Greeks, with 
Alexander the Great at their hea^ overcame the Persians. 
When the Greeks became weak, the iron kingdom of 
Rome ruled the world. The Roman empire lasted sev- 
eral hundred years, and whoi it fell no oier great nation 
rose in its place. Instead, ten smdl kingdoms took its 
lands. Most of these small kingdoms are in the world 
today. England, France, Spam, Portugal, Italy, and 
Germany are some of them. You know that some of 
these are weak and some are strongs as God said. Since 
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these kingdoms began, many men, such as Charles the 
Great and Napoleon, have tried in every way they could 
to unite these small nations into one great nation, but 
they have all failed. Some have tried the plan of hav- 
ing princes of one nation marry princesses of another 
nation, so making the rulers all one big family to bring 
them together, but it has not worked. 

Since everything in the past has come to pass as 
Danid foretold, surely everything beyond our time will 
come to pass also. So we look to see very soon the king- 
dom of God set up on earth. Jesus its King will come 
to rule it But first, all the nations we see now will come 
to an end. And the few in all nations who look for 
Jesus to come and are ready for Him will be the ones 
who vdll live forever with Him in His sinless kingdom, 
whidi shall fill the whole earth and last forever. 




Bie king was filled with ragei and sent for the fiiree meiii 

[ 88 ] 



IV 


THE FIERY FURNACE 

While the great king was glad that he had 
found out the meaning of his dream, yet he did not like 
what Daniel said would come in the future. He did not 
want to think that his kingdom would fall. He wanted 
it to last forever. How could his strong, rich city and 
bngdom fall when theie was no other nation that he 
knew that was strong enough to take it? The more he 
thought about it, the more sure he became that it must 
not he. He would show that Daniel was wrong, and that 
Darnel’s God did not know everythmg. So he planned to 
make knoivn to all the earth that his kingdom would 
last forever. 

He commanded his men to make a large image like 
the one he had seen in his dream. It was set up ninety 
feet high in the middle of a great plain. But instead of 
mabng only the head of gold, the whole image from 
head to toes was overlaid 'with gold. Thus he would show 
diat no other nation should ever follow his golden 
kingdom. 

A day was set, and people from all over the king* 
dom came to how before the image and thus show that 
diey believed that Babylon would last forever. Bands 
of music were there, and many thousands of men, women, 
and children gathered on the plain at the command of 
the king. Then he said that, when the music began, 

[893 
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every one should bow down to die image and worship, and 
if any one did not, he would he thrown into a fiery fur- 
nace and burned to death. 

Now Daniel was away at the time, and for some 
reason could not he there. But his three companions went 
to die plam at the king’s command. Yet they did not 
believe that Babylon would last forever, for their God 
had said it would not. Besides, they would not bow 
befoie the image, since their God had told them not to 
worship any one but Him. Knowing what the king 
would do, when the music began diese three stood 
upright and did not bow with the others. 

Then some spies ran and told the king that diose 
slaves whom he had set over Babylon scorned his gods 
and would not worship his image. The king was :^ed 
with rage at this, and sent for die three men. He told 
them he would give them another chance, and if they 
would not bow they would be thrown i nto the furnace, 
and what god could save them? 

The three men answered, “0 King, we are not 
worrying about what we shall say. Our God can save 
us from the fiery furnace, and He will save us out of 
your hands. But even if He does not, we will not serve 
your gods nor worship your image.” 

This made the king mad with fury, and he com- 
manded that they heat the furnace seven times hotter than 
usual. Then the strongest of his soldiers tied the hands 
and feet of the three heroes, rushed with them to the 
door of the furnace and threw them in, clothes all. 




bstead of die men bemg burned, they were walking aronnd 
in tbe fire nidinrt 
[ 91 ] 
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So hot was the fire that those soldiers were burned to 
death before they could get away. 

As the king looked on, suddenly he was filled ivith 
wonder, and could not believe what he saw. For 
instead of the men being burned they were walking 
around in the fire unhurt, and mth them was a fourth 
figure which looked like the Son of God Himself. The 
king ran as near to the fire as he could, and called to the 
men to come out. They obeyed, and all the people ran 
together to see them. Not even a hair of their heads had 
been smged, nor their clothes scorched, nor was even the 
smell of fire upon them. 

So the king’s heart was changed, and he blessed the 
God who had done such wonders for those who trusted 
Him. He commanded that any one who should speak 
anything amiss against the God of these men should he 
killed. And he gave them more power. 

Thus God then taught all people that no nation 
should ever make a law to compel any one to worship a 
god he does not believe in. 



V 


A HARD LESSON 


E WOULD think that at last Nebuchadnezzai 
the gieat king had learned the lesson that die God of 
Daniel was the true God, and that no man nor other god 
could oppose Him with success. But not yet. Proud 
monarch that he was, he would not yet admit deep down 
in his heart that the Most High rules in the kingdom of 
men and gives it to whomsoever He wills. In many 
ways he was a good man; God loved him and tried him 
once more After the tnal was over, the king wrote a 
letter to all people about what he had suffered, and this 
is the story: 

“I, Nebuchadnezzar, was at peace with the world 
and at rest in my palace, and all was well in my king- 
dom One night I dieamed a dieam that made me 
afraid So I called the wise men, told them the dream, 
and asked for its meaning. They could not tell the 
meaning, and I called Danidl to see if he could tell it 

“This was the dieam: I saw a wery gieat and high 
tree groiving in the midst of the earth It seemed to 
reach to heaven, and could be seen fiom the ends of the 
earth. It had fair leaves and much fruit; die beasts and 
fowls lived in the shade of it, and ate its fruit. Then 
I saw an angel come from heaven, and he cried aloud, 
‘Hew doi\Ti the tree, and cut off its branches, shake off 
its leaves, and scattei its fiuit But leave die stump, and 

[ 93 ] 
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bind it with a band of iion and biass, where it ■will be 
wet with dew and have a part with the beasts. Let its 
heart be changed fiom a man’s to a beast’s, and let seven 
years pass over it. This decree is sent by the angels of 
heaven, that the hvmg may know that the Most High 
rules in the kingdom of men and gives it to whomsoever 
He wills, and sets up over it the humblest of men.’ 

**Then I told Danid that the 'wise men could not tell 
the meaning of this dream, but I was suie he could tell 
it, for the Spirit of God was ivith him. But foi a whole 
hour Daniel was greatly troubled, and said nothing. 
Then I told him that I hoped the dream would not 
trouble him, and he said, ‘0 King, I msh this thing 
would come upon youi enemies instead of upon you. 
You aie this tiee that you saw, for your gieatness has 
reached to heaven and your kingdom to the ends of the 
earth As to what the angel said, this is the deciee of 
God that is to come upon you You will be driven fiom 
men, and ■will live in the fields with the beasts You 
will eat glass like an ox, and sleep in the open for seven 
years, till you leain that God rules on earth and not 
man. Wheieas the tree stump lemained, diis means diat 
your kingdom will be suie to you after the seven years 
are past. Allow me to advise you, 0 King, to stop doing 
wrong now and to show mercy to the poor, and it may 
be that God will give you more days of peace.’ 

'Then Daniel left me; but I did not heed his words. 
A year later, one day, wh«i I was walking in my palace 
and looking out over my wonderful city, I said to myself, 
Ts not this great Babylon ‘that I have built for the house 



**1 -was allo-wed my desire to lire m die fidds and eat gcass.** 

I 

of the kingdom by the might of my power and for my 
own honour?’ 

“Even while I spoke, a voice came from heaven say- 
ing, '0 king Nebuchadnezzar, you have lost your king- 
dom, and it shall be to you as I have said.’ 

'‘That same hour I lost my mmd, and thought I was 
an ox I was allowed my desire to live in the fields and 
eat glass, and I stayed there till my hair had groivn like 
eagle's feathers and my nails like bird’s claws. At the 
end of seven years, I lifted up my eyes to heaven, and 
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my reason returned. Then I blessed the Most who 
lives forever, and rules an everlasting kingdom, who does 
His own will in heaven and earth, and no one can stand 
against Him. 

“Then 1 was made strong m my kingdom again, and 
honour and brightness came back to me. I was held in 
higher esteem by my people than ever before. So I 
praise the King of Heaven, who is just and true, and who 
is able to bring low those who walk in pride.’* 

So King Nebuchadnezzar learned the great lesson 
that all of us must learn if we would be bappy in this life. 


VI 

BABYLON FALLS 

In the remaining days of his life Nebuchad- 
nezzar honoured God, and died without loss of power and 
glory. But after him the kingdom soon became weak, 
mainly because of weak kings. In a few years his grand- 
son, Belshazzar, became king. The young man was 
neither wise, nor strong, nor good. His foes, the Per- 
sians and Medes, were troubling him on every side. 
They won the battles they fought against him, and soon ' 
they had taken all his lands except the great city of 
Babylon itself. 

A thousand of his lords, what was left of his army, 
and many of his people were gathered in the city, and 
the great gates weie shut They had much food in store, 
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and could grow much more. What need they fear? 
They could not be starved out, the walls were too high 
and the gates too strong for an enemy to get in; so they 
could laugh at then foes for many years. Daniel was in 
the city too, still faithfully serving the king. He remem- 
bered what God had said about Babylon coming to an 
end, but the others forgot. 

Leading the Persian army outside the city was 
Cyrus, a strong and able man. He knew he could not 
dimb the walls nor bieak them down, nor yet batter open 
the gates, so he tned to tbnk of some other way to get 
in. There was the iiver. It ran through the dty, but 
on either side of it also were high walls with gates. 
They could not use boats, for boats would be easily se^ 
01 heard, even at night. Yet the river seemed the 
only way. 

So Cyrus thought of a bold plan. Above the city 
the nver ran through a low country, so low that the 
water would spread all ovei it if banks had not been 
built on eithei side to keep it in On a certain night his 
men would make a great hole in one of these banks, 
where the river flowed agamst it strongly at a bend, and 
thus the water would run off into the lowlands. This 
would lower the water in the river where it ran through 
the city, and his soldiers could wade in through ie 
darkness, dimb up on the bridges, and be ready at 
the gates. 

But such a plan would not work if the gates were 

locked and the keepers weie watching. No doubt these 

gates were smaller than the outside ones: however, the 
F-7 




Lending llio Poininn nnny outsido lUo cilj* wnn Cyiun, u bUong nnd aide uuiu. 
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people had to pass through them to go from one side of 
the city to the other, and perhaps the keepers would not 
be so careful. If only one gate-keeper was sleeping or 
careless, his soldiers could get in and open up the other 
gates quickly. But to make sure of his plan working, 
Cyrus chose a night for the attack when there was to he 
a great feast in Babylon. At such feasts every one who 
could became drunk ivith diinkmg ivine and overeating. 
Perhaps the gate-keepers would be drunk too. So all 
was made ready and the feast night drew on. 

Withm the city all was revelry. Belshazzar had 
invited his thousand lords to feast with him in the large 
hall of the palace. It is said that he became so drunk 
and foolish that he boasted he could drink as much wine 
as all the lords together. While he drank, a new thought 
came to him. Why not get the golden cups and dishes 
that his grandfather had taken from the temple at Jeru- 
salem many years before, and drink out of them. Thus 
he would despise God the Creator, and honour his own 
god. He called for the cups and they were brought, and 
he and his wives, his lords and their ladies, drank wine 
from them, and praised the gods of gold, and silver, and 
brass, and iron, and wood, and stone 

While they were makmg merry, suddenly they saw, 
high up on the wall, the fingers of a man’s hand, ^vriting 
something. The king saw it, and stopped his fun. Fear 
struck him, his whole body dbook, and his knees knocked 
together. The lords and ladies saw it, and their faces 
turned pale. The king cried aloud to bring in quickly 
the workers of magic and the fortune-tellers. And he 
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said to all those wise men, “Whoever will read this 
ivriting, and tell what it means, I will dothe him in 
scarlet, and put a gold chain about his neck, and he shall 
be die third ruler in the kingdom.” But none of them 
could read the writing, and the king was greatly troubled. 

Now the queen, — ^no doubt the king’s mother and 
Nebuchadnezzar’s dau^ter, — ^heard about the writing and 
came into the hall. She told the king not to be troubled, 
for there was a man in the kingdom who had the Spirit 
of God, whom his grandfather had made chief of the 
wise men, who had good understanding, and could tell 
the meaning of dreams Let bm be called, and he would 
read and tell the meaning of diis writing. 

At the king’s call Daniel was brought in. The 
ruler said he had heard of him, that he was one of the 
captives from Judea, and that he could make known any 
secret thing And the reward offered to the ivise men 
was offered to Daniel, if he would read the words on the 
wall and tell their meaning. The prophet of God told 
the king that he did not want his gifts, but that he would 
do as they wished Then he stood forth before the royal 
throne and spoke: 

“0 king, God gave Nebuchadnezzar a great kingdom 
and glory and honour, and he ruled all the earth as he 
would But when he became proud and took glory to 
himself, God cast him from his throne and took away 
his glory. He was driven into the fields and lived like 
a beast, till he learned that fbe Most Higjh rules in the 
kingdom of men, and gives it to whoros n’ver He wills. 
And you, though you knew this, have n-i jeen humble. 



102 Stories Great and True 

but have set yourself against the God of heaven, and 
have brought the cups of His temple into this place, and 
you and your wives and lords and ladies have drunk wine 
in and have praised dumb idols; and to the God 
in whose hand your breath is, and whose are all your 
ways, you have not given glory. 
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And this is the meaning of the thing: MENE, God has 
numbered your kingdom and finished it. TEKEL, You 
are weighed m the scales and are found too light. 
PERES (or Upharsm), Your kingdom is divided, and 
given to the Medes and Persians.” 

Then the king commanded that the reward should 
be given Daniel as he had promised. But before the 
gathered lords could leave the place, the sound of the 
soldiers of Cyrus was heard at the doorway. The gate- 
keepers had been drunk, and the plan had worked out 
well. The army rushed in, and killed Belshazzar as he 
fought in vain for his life. The lords were slain or made 
slaves, and mighty Babylon was no more. Danus, the 
Mede, and afterwaid Cyrus, the Peisian, ruled the 
kingdom. 

But Daniel was not killed when the soldiers came. 
Instead, he was soon given a high place in the new nation 
This speaks well for his greatness of spirit and God’s 
kind care of him. All men seemed to know that Daniel 
was a safe and ivise man to have about, and they 
trusted him. 


VII 

THE LION'S DEN 

When Darius saw wHat an able man Daniel 
was, he made him the chief one of all his princes and 
rulers. Then the others were jealous of Daniel and tried 
' to find some fault with him But he was so faithful and 
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true about bis work that they could find nothing of 
which to accuse him. At last they decided that the only 
way to work against him was to find fault with the law of 
his God. So they carefully worked out a plan that 
would get him out of their way by killing him. 

A number of them went in to see the king, and 
said to him, “King Darius, live forever. All the rulers 
of the kingdom have come together, and have decided to 
do you great honour. They would make a royal law 
and a firm decree that for thirty days no one shall ask 
anything of any god or man except you, and if any dis- 
obey that they be thrown into the den of lions. Here 
is the law written out Just sign it, and it will be a law 
of the Medes and Persians, which is never changed.” 

King Darius was so well pleased diat his servants 
loved to do him honour that he did not think what all 
this might mean. So he signed the law. Then men went 
out to catch Daniel, for they knew he always prayed to 
his God. 

It was DaniePs custom to pray three a day 
with his window open toward Jerusalem. He heard of 
the new law, but it did not make any difference. We 
ought to obey God rather than man, no matter how great 
the man is. So he went to his room and prayed as usual. 
The other rulers spied on him, and then told the king 
what they had seen. This was their trap, and now, they 
thought, Daniel would soon be out of the way. 

The king was angry at himself when he saw how 
he had been caught, for he loved Daniel. He did every- 




Kins D«n» M not think .hat f to “ 

he signed the law. 
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thing he could to save the prophet from the lions, but 
could not do it. The Medes and the Persians were very 
pioud that once they made a law they never changed it. 
There was no way out. Daniel must be fed to the lions. 

As he commanded that the noble man be thrown to 
the hungry beasts, he said to him, “Your God whom you 
seive all the time will save you.” After Daniel was 
thrown in, a stone was placed at the mouth of the den, and 
sealed with the king’s seal. Darius was very sad, and 
spent a sleepless night. 

The first thing in the morning he ran to the mouth 
of the den and rolled away the stone. He could not see 
in the darkness, but he called loudly, “0 Daniel, is the 
God that you serve able to save you from the lions?” 
Out of the den came the answer, “0 king, live forever. 
My God sent His angel and shut the lions’ mouths, and 
they have not hurt me, because I have done no wrong.” 

Then the king was very glad for Daniel, and he 
sent and had him taken up out of the den.' He was not 
huit in the least. But the king’s anger was turned 
against the men who had tried to kill his faithful servant. 
Darius commanded that all those wicked men and their 
families should be thrown to the lions, even as they had 
planned for Daniel. And when they were thrown in, the 
lions, wild and hungry, tore them to pieces before they 
reached the bottom of the den. 

Therefore the king made a decree to all people on 
tlie face of the earth, which said, “In all my kingdom 
let every one quake and fear before the God of Daniel, 






"My God lias sent Hu angel and shut the lions* moutlis, 
and they ha>e not hurt me" 
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for 1 Le is the living God, and firm forever; His kingdom 
is everlasting and shall have no end. He saves His 
children from harm, and does signs and wonders in 
heaven and in earth, for He has saved Daniel fiom 
the lions.” 

Thus Daniel was gieatly blessed for his faithfulness 
to God, and he was in favour with Darius, and after- 
ward with Cyrus, all the rest of his life. 


VIII 

THE DREAM OF THE FOUR BEASTS 

c « 

H^ANIEL was not only able to tell what other 
people’s dreams meant, but he had dreams of his oivn 
also, which God gave him. His dreams were moie 
wonderful and important than the di earns of othei men 
who weie not so close to God as he was His dreams 
had moie to do with the times in which we live now, 
and so mean a great deal to us, even more than they did 
to him He was a prophet, and a piophet is a mouth- 
piece for God, a man through whom God speaks to other 
men. A prophet often tells men what is coming in the 
future, for so God warns us to be careful how we 
live now. 

God has promised in the Bible that He mil do 
nothing that concerns us without telling us beforehand 
by His prophets. So we study the Bible to find out what 
will come m our day. Darnel himself did not undei- 
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stand all tliat God told him about our times, and we 
must study deeply otln^r parts of tbe Bible and also past 
history to see whai (/od meant. But we dare not give 
the meanmg just to «iiit our own ideas No Bible proph- 
ecy IS to be ghen <i meaning by men, but the Bible itself 
makes it jdairi 

Whfi* God showed the great king the history of the 
world. He used the image of a man to make it plain, no 
doubt because the king woi^hipped images and thought 
about llii'm much But one night God showed Daniel 
the hit'll Ty of the world that was to come, and He did it 
in a v-^iy different way He used beasts for the nations, 
for, al ler all, nations are more like animals than like men. 

I irst, the dreamer saw the sea in a great storm as 
the winds blew hard upon it Other verses in the Bible 
say that water means many people and that ivinds mean 
wars So we have arnues fighting. And what followed? 
Four great heasts came up out of the sea, different one 
fiom the othei Aftenvard an angel told Daniel that 
these beasts stood for kingdoms Since God told the 
great king that there would be just four world kingdoms, 
these beasts surely stand for the four. 

The first beast was like a lion, but it had eagle’s 
wings. Then the wings were pulled out, it was made to 
stand up like a man, and was given a man’s heart This 
IV as Babylon, for like a lion, the king of beasts, it ruled 
over the earth; and like an eagle, the king of birds, it 
flew cpiickly from place to place and won over all 
nations. But at last it lost its swiftness and strength, 
and became weak as a man under its last king, Belshazzar 
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The second was like a bear, which lose up on one 
side first; it had three bones in its mouth, and was veiy 
fierce. The Medes and Persians weie like this heai 
They came up on one side by the Medes luling hist and 
then the Peisians. They were veiy ciuel to all the 
nations they ruled, killing more than need be. 

The third was like a leopaid, with four wings and 
foul heads. This was Greece. After Alexander, its 
fiist, great leader, died, his kingdom was divided into 
four parts. The four wings would show tliat no nation 
had ever moved so quickly to conquei the woild, which 
was true 

But the fourth beast was the strangest of them alL 
It was like no animal that Daniel had ever seen It 
was dreadful and terrible, and very different fiom tlie 
others. It had great iion teeth, with which it tore in 
pieces the others and stamped them with its feet. It had 
ten horns; and as the prophet was looking at the horns, 
there came up another horn, small at fiist. It pushed 
out three of the other horns by the loots to make room 
for itself, and, wonderful to say, it had eyes like a man, 
and a mouth speaking great things. 

This fourth beast was Rome, the stiongest and most 
warlike of all nations. The angel told Daniel that the 
ten horns were ten kingdoms into which Rome would be 
divided. And after the ten kings began to rule, there 
would be another ruler different from any of the others, 
and he would destroy three of the kingdoms. He would 
speak great words against God, wear out the people of 
God, and would think to change the times and the law of 
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God. And God’s people and the times and the law 
would be given mto his hand for a time, times, and the 
dividing of time. 

This was all the angel explained about this beast, 
and now we mil have to look to history to see more of 
what it was all about. We read in any history of the 
world that Rome was divided into just ten kingdoms 
Afterward three of these were destroyed, and cannot be 
found today, though the other seven are still on the 
earth. What was this little horn that caused the three 
to be destroyed? 

Long before this, when Jesus was on the earth. He 
and His disciples started the Christian church. The 
church grew very slowly at first, because nearly all the 
world was against it. It was good for the church to 
have trouble, for then no one would come into it who 
was not willing to die for his faith But after a while 
the church became better knoivn. Many came into it 
who weie not good, and it became much bke the world. 
As it grew larger it left God and His truth, and for 
hundreds of years only a few people in the world were 
true to God Meanwhile the church that had left God 
became so popular that even kings and whole nations 
joined it, and they brought strange practices into it, so 
that one would never think that it was Chnstian. 

This church was the little horn. It had a head, who 
was called a pope. He ruled in the city of Rome in 
Italy. Three great nations, which did not believe as 
die church wanted them to, were destroyed. This power 
of the church was very different from nations, as we know 
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them, but it claimed the power to rule all nations, and 
it did so rule them for a time. The pope spoke gieat 
words against God by calling himself God on earth and 
many other such titles; and by trying to change what 
God had said, and to make wrong nght and right wrong. 

When God’s faithful few people would not woiship 
as this great church said, they were tortured, and mil- 
bons of them were killed during hundieds of years. 
This church even thought to change the times that God 
has set. It made the day begin at midnight instead of 
at sundown as the Bible says. Against the word of God, 
it changed the day of Sabbath worship from Saturday* 
the seventh day to Sunday the first day, and boasted that 
it was able to do so Today most of the Christians in 
the world keep Sunday because that church said so, 
wbch 18 against God’s commands. 

It changed God’s law, the ten commandments, by 
leaving out the second one, which tells us not to make 
or worship images, foi they want to have images in this 
church To make up the whole ten commands it divided 
the tenth into two. Also it left out that part of the 
fourth commandment which says that the seventh day is 
the Sabhath of God to help us remember that in six days 
God made the heavens and the earth and lested on the 
seventh day, blessed it, and gave it to man for rest; and 
as we have said, it tries to make the world bebeve that 
Sunday is the Sabhath instead. 

The angel said that this church power would last 
for a time and times and the dividing of time Othei 
writings in the Bible help us to understand what this 
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means. This length of time is spoken of seven times in 
the hooks of Daniel and the Revelation. Sometimes it 
is called twelve hundred and sixty days, sometimes forty- 
two months, and sometimes a time, times, and a half a 
time By counting up each one of these we can see that 
it means three years and a half, which is the same as 
forty-two months, and twelve hundred and sixty days. 
(There were just three hundred and sixt}* days in a Jm^ish 
year.) But in Bihle forecasts a day stands for a year 
when likenesses are used, in the same way that a Beast 
stands for a nation and waters mean peoples. 

So this length of time is ti\'elve hundred and sixty 
years. Now history sa 3 's that this church ivith the pope 
at its head gained its power and place in the year 538 
after Christ; and in the year 1798 it lost that power and 
the pope was put in prison. The difference Between 
these two dates is just 1260 years. Daniel lived about 
five hundred years before Christ It is wonderful that 
a thousand years before it came to pass God told His 
dhosen prophet all about this great dmrch power, just 
what it w'ould do. and, to die very year, ho^v long it 
would continue. 

But diis was not aU that Daniel saw' about w'hat 
w'as to come in die last days. He looked into heaven 
and saw God sit down to judge the people of the world. 
God w’as clothed in white, and His hair was w'hite. His 
throne was like fire, and a fiame came forth from IRm. 
Millions of angels helped God judge the w*orld from 
many great books, in which everjlhing diat men have 
thou^t, said, or done is wnitten down. 
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Eadi one of us lias an angel ivho guards us day and 
night and keeps a lecord of our lives When our names 
come up m the judgment, our angels tell what they 
know But if our sms are forgiven, Jesus pleads our 
cases before God, the Judge, and we are free and 
escape death. 

The angel told Daniel that this judgment would 
come at the end of the world, and when all had been 
judged Jesus would come to His Father, and the Fadier 
would make Him King of the world. Then Jesus will 
come to eaith the second time in great ^ory. He will 
destroy that church that sets itself up against God, and 
will burn up all wicked men and wicked things The 
ruleiship of the eardi will be taken from those who do 
not keep God’s law and will be given to those who have 
been true to wbat God has said. And ever afterward 
they will be happy in the earth with Him as their King. 


IX 

WHEN JUDGMENT WILL BEGIN 

Two years later, Daniel had another strange 
dream He seemed to be standing by a river, and he 
saw a lam with two tall horns growing out of its head 
One horn was higher than the other, and the higher came 
up last. No other beast could stand before this ram, and 
. » he did as he pleased and became great. 
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Daniel looked again and saw a rough goat come 
from the west on the face of the whole earth and he 
touched not the ground, and he had a large horn between 
his eyes. The goat was very angry at the ram, and ran 
at him, broke his two horns, and stamped upon him, and 
there was no one to save the ram from death. Then the 
goat became very great; but the great horn was broken, 
and in its place came up four boms toward the four 
directions. And out of one of these horns came a lit- 
tle horn, but soon it became very, very great. Its great- 
ness reached to heaven, and it cast down some of heaven’s 
host to the ground and stamped upon them. It boasted 
itself to be equal with the Prince of heaven, and cast 
down God’s truth. 

Then Daniel heard a voice ask how long this would 
go on, and another voice answered, “At the end of twenty- 
three hundred days the sanctuary will be* cleansed.” 

This was all of the dream, and of course the prophet 
wanted to know the meaning. A voice sounded and told 
the chief angel of heaven to make plain to Daniel what 
all these things meant. The angel began by saying that 
the main purpose in showmg the dream to him was to 
tell what should be at the time of the end, and to assure 
him that at the time set by God the end would come. 
Then he said that the ram was Media and Persia, that 
the rough goat was Greece, and the large horn between 
his eyes was the first king. (Li another chapter we have 
seen that this first king was Alexander the Great.) The 
four horns on the goat show that Greece was to be 
divided into four parts. As to the little horn that became : 
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very, very great, a fierce rulei would nse, and he would 
be strong. He would destroy many, even the holy peo- 
ple. He would be crafty and pioud and think himself 
gieat, and even stand up agamst Jesus the Son of Cod. 
But in the end he would be broken ^vithout hand. 

As to the twenty-three hundred days, the angel said 
It was true, and no doubt would have gone on to explain 
It, but just then Daniel famted and was sick several days. 
He wondered greatly at the dream, but did not undei stand 
It all The last part about the days was a puzzle to him. 

After he was well agam he began to study about 
those tiventy-tliree hundred days and the sanctuary. His 
mmd went back to his boyhood days, to the temple at 
Jerusalem, ^\hich Nebuchadnezzar had destroyed. For 
tliat temple was fiist called the sanctuary, where God met 
with His people The angel, he thought, no doubt meant 
that sanctuaiy: but how could it be cleansed when it was 
no more’ It must be that it would be built again. So 
Daniel began to study in the writings of the prophets to 
see if they had said that his people would return and 
rebuild tlie temple He found that Jeiemiah had foie- 
told that after seventy yeais in Babylon they would return 
to Jeiusalem At this time they had already been cap- 
ti\es sixty-eight years. Just two moie years Glorious 
thought! 

Then Daniel fasted and piayed, asking God to let 
the people go back as He had promised, and give bet- 
ter undeistandmg of this stiange dream And one even- 
ing while he piayed tlie chief angel came again and told 
him that he had come to make plain that which he could 
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not understand about the dream. He went light on from 
where he had stopped and made plain the part about 
the days. 

That we may understand what the angel said, it 
will he well to know first what the sanctuary is and what 
Its cleansing means We know that God’s Son Jesus 
came dmvn to this world nearly two thousand years ago 
to live and die and he raised from the dead to save men 
fiom sin The people who hved before He came could 
know this, too, for God told them as soon as man first 
sinned that Jesus was commg. But while they knew 
It, they weie apt to forget about it. To help them remem- 
ber, God told Israel, His chosen people, to build a sanc- 
tuary. Moses their leader was allowed to look into 
heaven and see the sanctuary that God has there, that he 
might make the one on earth just as near like that one 
in heaven as he could. So he made a large tent with 
two rooms in it and a court about it, and in the rooms 
and court he put certain furniture, — an ark, an altar, a 
table, a candlestick, a large water basin. 

There were priests with this sanctuary, who had 
charge of its seivdces And every day, whenever any 
one of the people sinned he would bring a lamb to tlie 
gate of the court, confess his sms over its head, and then 
kill it This lamb stood for Jesus, who was to die for 
sinners. The priest took the blood of the lamb into the 
sanctuary, and this meant tbat the man’s sin went into 
the sanctuary. Soon theie would be many sms inside, 
in the same way that sins are written doivn in Uie books 
of heaven. So on a certain day at the end of a year 
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the sanctuary would be cleansed of all its sms, and thus 
the people would be forgiven. 

Eveiy person would be sure that every sin of his 
was in the sanctuary before this certain day. Then all 
gathered around the place, while two goats were brought 
One goat, which stood for Jesus, was killed, and the 
priest took some of its blood into the sanctuary Jesus 
never sinned, so His blood, or life, could take the place 
of the sin. Then the priest came out with the sin and 
put It on the head of the other goat, which stood for 
Satan. This goat was taken out to die, since Satan is to 
he punished for all men’s sins that are foi given You 
can see that all this was a foim thiough which tlie peo- 
ple went to help them remembei. 

What these people did every year here on earth, 
God does once for all in His sanctuary in heaven That 
IS, He cleanses His sanctuary once at the end of die 
woild And this cleansing in heaven is the judgment, 
when all men’s cases are decided for life or death. The 
hooks tell whether your sms and mine have been con- 
fessed or not, and the lecords must be looked into, to see 
if we are to be saved oi lost. Eveiy sin that has been 
confessed in Jesus’ name is blotted out, and thus the 
heavenly sanctuary is cleansed. 

When the voice from heaven said, “At the end of 
twenty-three hundred days the sanctuary will be cleansed,” 
it was the heavenly sanctuary that was meant, not die 
one on earth Since a day m piophecy means a yeai, 
the voice really meant, “At die end of twenty-three hun- 
dred yeais the judgment will begin.” This time would 
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be easy to count up if we knew when the years began 
And that is just what the angel had now come to 
tell Daniel. 

He said that the time would begin when a command 
was given to build Jerusalem again And history tells 
us that that command was given 457 years before Jesus 
became a man Counting 2300 full yeais fiom the 
lime that command was obeyed, we reach 1844 years 
after Jesus oi the year 1844, as we say it. Some peo- 
ple are now Imng who lived in 1844, so it was not long 
ago In 1844 the judgment of every one who ever lived 
began in heaven 

The chief angel also told Daniel the veiy year when 
Jeiusalem would be finished, and the very years when 
Jesus would be baptized, when He would die on the 
cioss, and when God would cut off Isiael fiom being His 
chosen people He told it by telling how many yeais 
would pass aftei the command to rebuild Jerusalem, to 
reach each of these events Since all these events came 
to pass in the very yeais he said, we are sure of the year 
1844 foi the beginning of the judgment m heaven 

Nothing happened on earth to show that the judg- 
ment began in 1844, except that befoie that time men in 
diffeient parts of die v\orld were moved by God to preach 
to the world that judgment would begin then These 
men thought that the judgment meant the coming of 
Jesus the second time, but they made a mistake in this 
pait of dieii preaching, foi God did not say so in the 
Bible The judging of men takes time, and Jesus 
comes aftei it is finished Because the judgment preach- 
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ers of 1844 were mistaken as to all that would come in 
that year, many people scoff at them now. It is well to 
lememher that they were right about the time and the 
judgment. 

Because Jesus did not come and bnng an end to sm 
in 1844, many are now saying, “Where is the promise of 
His coming?” and “My Lord delayeth His coming.” 
The Lord says to us, “Watch,” for He will come “as a 
thief in the night” to those who are not watching. God 
is delaying, not to make us wait, but that every one who 
will may have a chance to turn to Him. 

Many years have passed since 1844, and no doubt 
by this time God is takmg up the cases of the people 
alive on eardi today. We do not know when He will 
come to your name m the books, or mine; but we do 
know that when He has passed upon our cases there is no 
more chance for us to change our lives. He will say: 
“Let him that is holy be holy still; and let him that is 
wicked be wicked still.” Court is now meeting in 
heaven, and every sin should be confessed as soon as it 
IS known, and we should be hving every day as we will 
want to be when the great Judge comes to our record 
m the books. 



X 


DANIEL’S UST DREAM 

D ANIEL was greatly troubled because his own 
people in Babylon were fast forgetting God, and he was 
afraid that because of their sins God would not bring 
them back to lebuild their home city, Jerusalem. At 
times the prophet would spend many days in prayer that 
God would forgive their sms and restore them to free- 
dom. At one time, after spending three weeks in prayer, 
eating very bttle food. Darnel and some others were sit- 
ting on the nver bank Suddenly the prophet looked 
up and saw a man in white linen with a golden belt about 
him; his face shone like bghtning and his eyes like 
lamps, and when he spoke his voice sounded bke many 
people speakmg together 

The men with Daniel did not see the man, but fear 
came upon them, and they left him and ran away. Then 
Daniel fainted, all his strength left him, and he fell 
to the ground But the chief angel, for such he was, 
lifted him to his feet, and told him that God loved him, 
and that his piayei was heard even when he began pray- 
ing, but that the king of Persia did not want his people 
to return to Jerusalem, and the angel had been working 
with him all this time. Sometimes our prayers cannot 
be answered in a moment, but God begins to work for us 
as soon as we ask Him. 

Then the angel said that he had come to tell Daniel 
what would come in the last days, but the prophet was so 
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Alexander (be Great takes a city 

weak that he could not bsten. Another angel came and 
gave him strength, and then he was ready to hear. The 
tioubles that his people were to suffer seemed more than 
he could bear to think of The angel went on to tell 
about the future, beginning at Daniel’s time. 

He told how the fourth king of Persia would fight 
against Gieece, how Alexander the Great would rise up 
and be very strong, but would die young and Greece 
would be divided into four paits, — ^north, east, soudi, 
and west; how for many years the king of the north (he 
luled the land which is now part of the Balkan coun- 
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tiy in south-eastern Europe, which has been long held 
by Turkey) would have wars with the king of the south 
(Egypt) : how the great emperors of Rome would win the 
world; and what terrible times God’s people would have, 
yet how God would help the faithful through it all. 

The angel’s foietold story then passed on do^vn to 
events near our own time. All that the nation of France 
did about a hundred and fifty years ago was made know 
to Daniel twenty-five hundred years ago. He said that 
that nation would turn against God, and would worship 
force and reason; that it would do away with mamage, 
and turn against everything that was called Christian 
This France did, and there followed many wars in 
Euiope, with the great Napoleon leading the French He 
said that the king of the north wiU fight very hard, 
but that he will finally be driven out. He will place 
his capital city “between the seas in the glorious holy 
mountain,” “yet he shall come to his end, and none 
shall help him” As soon as the kmg of the north 
comes to his end, there wU be troubles and wars such as 
never were befoie, and Jesus will come in the clouds 
of heaven to save His people. After these events, in the 
last days of this world’s history the prophecy says that all 
nations of earth will meet ivith their armies in the Holy 
Land at a place called Armageddon, and the last great 
battle will be fought. But God will take a hand in it and 
destroy all the lovers of sm and iNar. The lovers of 
peace, who have had no part m the battle, yet who have 
faced death for their faith, will be gathered out, every 
one whose name is written in the Book of Life in hea\en 
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Then those who sleep in the dust of the earth shall 
awake. Some ^vlll come forth to be destroyed by the 
brightness of die conung of Jesus, for they despised Him 
while they lived. Odiers mil come forth to be caught 
up with the living few who have waited longingl} for 
Jesus to come, for they went doivn to their graves look- 
ing for Him, and together all these nghteous mU go back 
with Jesus to heaven, and because they have been irise 
and have turned many into die ri^t way, thej* will shine 
as the stars forever and ever. 


XI 

THE TIME OF THE END 


A.ND now the work of Daniel was almost o^er. 
He was an old man. Nations fell and odiers rose, but 
he lived on, kept by the power of God. Kings followed 
one another, each one hating the last, yet all loving and 
respecting this firm and good man of God. He was but 
a man, yet dieie is no word of any mistake he ever made. 
No doubt he came the nearest to being a perfect man of 
any that ever lived. Yet in common inth all men he 
must die. 

The angel said to him. “Daniel, dose the "words of 
your imting, and seal the book, even to the time of the 
end: many shall run to and fro, and knowledge shall 
be increased.” 

To seal the book of Daniel does not mean that men 
could not read it, or that it was hidden away somewhere 
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All down through the yeais since his time the people of 
God have had the book to read. But because Cod' had 
sealed it, they could not understand it. And after the 
angel told Daniel this he also told him when the time of 
the end would he. It would come at the end of that 
twelve hundred and sixty years of which he had spoken 
before. We have found in our study that these years 
ended m the year 1798, nearly a hundred and fifty 
years ago. 

The time of the end is not the end of time. The 
end of time is the very hour when Jesus comes, and 
means the end of the world as it now is. But the time 
of the end is a period of years just before the end of 
time. It is the time when God will he closing the world’s 
affaiis and God’s people will he preparing for His coming. 

Just as the angel said, Daniel’s book was closed tiU 
1798. Then for the first time men in different parts of 
the world had their minds open to study and understand 
it. Never before had its real meaning been open as it 
was then and since then. It is now unsealed, as God 
said it must be, and no one has a right to say that it 
cannot be understood. A prayer to God for under- 
standing will open it to any one who is honestly seeking 
the way of life. 

“Many shall lun to and fro, and knowledge shall 
be increased,” said the angel. How true this has been! 
Men have made more progress during the past hundred 
years than they did in all the other nearly six thousand 
years of the world’s history. Up until a hundred years 
ago men were doing things in about the same way other 
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me» had done them before the flood. But at the time of the 
end men began to discover and invent, and now we have 
the steamship, the steam train, the submarine, the aero- 
plane, the motor car, electric trams and lights, the tele- 
phone, the telegraph, the wireless, the talking machine, the 
moving picture, the printing press, the camera, tractors, 
harvesters, machines for doing almost everything that 
human hands can do; newspapers, books, and a thou- 
sand other wonders that cannot be named. And aU 
these God has moved men to invent in this age, that the 
gospel of His kingdom may be carried quickly to the 
ends of the earth, that every one who will may be saved 
at the end of time. 

Daniel wondered greatly at all the strange things 
the angel had told him, and he wanted to know more, 
and to understand better what he had already heard. 
But now to all his questions the angel said, “Go your 
way, Daniel, for the words are closed up and sealed till 
the time of the end, even to you. You will rest in the 
grave till the end, and then you will come forth in the 
bloom of youth to have your part with all those who 
live in the earth made new.” 


So Daniel now sleeps in his grave, waiting till the 
voice of Jesus shall call him forth. And we are alive 
m the time of the end, when he longed to be alive. Many 
who read these pages will never see death, for Jesus is 
coming before many men now living will die. Whether 
we will live forever, or be destroyed when Jesus comes, all 
depends on how we heed and follow what we have read 
in the book of Daniel. 





